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"1 DO NOT ASK YOU TO LEAVE YOUR BOMB, ONLY LOVE MS,” SAID ROWLAND LESLIR 


HER BETTER SELF. 


[A NOVELETTE,) 


CHAPTER L. 


Rock Movwr was an old-fashioned dwelling 
place, situated amid timbered hills and well- 
wooded slopes, and immediately surrounded by 
quaint garden, at the bottom of 


aD overgrown 
which flowed the Dofl 





what she termed her hard lot, and make the | jecting porch, which wae covered in spring and 
lives of her near relatives aa thorny and uncom- | summer with wreaths of pink and white may aod 


fortable as she 


clusters of perfaming rosea. A gra 


Mr, Travers and his children, Willie and | led down to 9 misiature lake, where the great 
oods with se gad | glistening leaves of the water-plante were floaticg 
rubs 


equanimity, and declared that the 


looked | on the surface, sheltering the gold and silver fish 


greener, and the frait grew more luxurianily | and the fat carp when the sunrays became too 
after them, To thie the mistress of Rock Monnt fierce, aud all around was a bewildering macs of 
ogether | sweet-smelling ir Boeege A rustic Paradise 


paupers would live there, 

weeping assertion and nob strictly 
the house was nob very com- 
never theless 


| 





some folka would have dubbed it, bub not so 
Letitia Travors, as abe stood in the oaken porch, 
a gloomy frown on her still handsome, th 
somewhat faded face, and discontented look 
her biue eyes, which In youth must have been a 
serious drawback to her claim to good looke, 
owing to the hardness and want of expressicn, 
which counterbalanced her small, regular features 
and delicate complexion. 

“A hovel, with a vies, wane int” 0°) 
muttered, bicterly, ng ab the lower part o 
her domain, whic tnsoed of a recent 
irruption of the babbling, turbulent river, which 


| bad broken down the bushes and swept away the 
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74 THE LONDON READER. " Noy, 
arth, «Was there ever such 8 miserable hing to let uw ye it for nothing —gen ue in | well, Roars wen HS 6 6 sae ey 
place | ‘5 the extreme,” - fl en tits, | not # Bingle: line Bowe che Pc 
mouth or hard 


“4 preat many considerably Worse, mother,” 
ssid & young man, who cams out aad etood besides 
her, with a sey laugh. 

“T mean for people of our birth and position,” 
she rejoimed, with an immense serumption of 
diguity. 

“And so do I,” he returned: 

“We ought to be living, if we had our rights, 
io a modern country menaton, with all the little 
elegances of life sround us.” 

** And what are cur rights?” demanded her 
eon, quizzically, 

* The rights of blue blood,” she anawered, 
proudly, 

4* Blue blood is of no use, mother, nor blood so 
thick that it won't circulate through one’s veins 
unless there Is money to back {t, and our pockets 
are singularly empty.” He tapped his siguifii- 
eally a3 he spoke, 

“J know ib,” snapped Mrs. Travers, quickly, 
**and they are never likely to be full from any 
help we get from our children.” 

**You want so much, mother,” he expostn- 
lated. 

“ And yau do so little,” she retorted, 

“What can I do?” he queried, a shade on his 
brigit face ; for though he idled somewhat in the 
fiae months, helping hie father with the garden, 
the cow and the chickens, he worked hard with 
his pencil In the winter designing Christmas 
cards, etghing on fans, psinting on «atin, and 
doing many things of that kind, which brought 
grist to the well-n'gh empty mill, 

‘* Work harder |.” she snapped again. ‘ Then 
you might be able tu give me some of the luxuries 
avd comforts I languish for,” 

‘I hardly think should be able to do that, 1 
was not brought up in a way that was conducive 
to money-making.” 

“I know that. Your father spoiled you, and 
meant to spo i! you more by putting you in the 
army.” 

“You used nob to think it would spoil me.” 

“ Possibly not, Iam wiser now, and think‘all 
male children should be educated In « useful, as 
well as ornamental way.” 

oh. wonder whether I am ornamental }” 

“ Besides,” she continued, not. deigning, to 
notice his frivolous retomk, “‘ things are very 
much changed with us” 

“ Phey are, Indecd,” agreed Willie, with a sigh. 

“When your father destined you for the army 
he was 8 men of wealth and: position, and pe 
would have been able to'give yous liberal allow 
ance to supplement your pay,’ 

“ Of course!” he o gen again. 

"T fully o :pproved of hia choice of a profession 
then, fur [ did mot know,” she added, with ex- 
ceoding bitterness, ‘that he meant to make a 
fool of himself, and speculate all his substance 
away.” 

* Be was not foolish,” 
“only unfortunate,” 

“J matntain that he was foolish,” declared the 
wife, determinedly. “ Ay, and worse than foolish 
--¢ulpable, ” 

*'Oh, mother!” 

“Yor, culpable. A man with a wife and 
family has no right to put his money into risky 
ventures.” 

“ He did it for our sakes, hoping to double It,” 
and the young man might have added, “ and to 
give you the numerous luxuries and comforts for 
which you craved and clamoured eo loudly,” but 
he moguanimonsly refrained, 

* And lost all.” 

" Not quite all,” 

** What is two bundred a-year?” 

“ It keeps us from starvation,” 

* Ay,” sho eaid, grisly, “ ina hole like this,” 

of WV. don’t think it a bad hole.” 

L pity your taste,’ 

‘A Bek ally as we get it rent. free.” 

“ Would hovel like that,” noddlog ab the old 
grey house, "' be worth rant, ?” 

“ Certainly, Keith would get thirty or forty 

pounds a-year for it with the garden,” 

** Pooh |” 

“He would indeed, and [ think {t most kind of 


said the son, gently, 





“He might. have been generous to 9 gteater 
degree pon he wae about it, and-have given us 6 
better "t¢ 

“To fact, mother,” wid thé yotng mkn, with 
another quizzical glance at his niaternal ptrent, 

“you would like Drummond Royal itself 1” 

"To be sure I should,” “she  wequiesced “in 
mediately. 

‘ cal ten thousand a-year to keep Tt up?” 

"Well, I hardly think Keith will feel icelined 
to part with his besutiful home and his income,” 

“Nor I, unless———” 

“Unless what?” asked Willie, as she hesat- 
tated, 

“Unless something I have thought of comes 


to pass, 
"And wha ty that?” ie Goat? with Se 
uneasy glance ab her, e. Travers’s p 
Sod nob always, strictly rpeaking, quite to bis 
ing. 

‘* You whl know In good tiare,” ahe returned, 
composedly, “Are you not going for a walk 1° 
she continued, which was as much as to @ay thad 
the conférence, as far.as ahe was cuncec at was 
at on end, i 

“s Yes,”’ 

“Then you had better’ go, and don't. ‘be Into 
for tes,” at which speech he wh for hie 
and quickly diseppeared in the dim «recesses of a 
neighbouring wood, while the chatalal 
Mound paced up and down between pre ag 
nodding datfodils 
revolving cela schemes In her 
successful, would rafnstate her fo the’ po 
from which her bunband’s unlucky specula 
had Buried her, 





ing belic of twenty summers, had married Gor-'t’ 


, and 4 " os 
Barer es eee ties 


ae oc ike that ot —, — feir 
women, was faded, bat a tou rouge 
would, oe tie, fresben it up marvellously, 
Then her @ was as and upright ae any 
girl's of eightesn, aud her et: er 


very different from the 
ute See wore, she bee i wal 
tive woman, at 


okie wise, 


Twenty-three years before, when abe, & bloom: ie 


don Travers, then a captain fa a line pn 
he wae possessed of some two 
which, though an excellent income in ‘tie Saeed 


days, proved insuffivient. for him after his rar- |: 


riage, He left the Res as his oe aud exacting 
spoase grombled at requent oge of 
tors, aah the fatigue of dragging two’ ctildron 


about with her from place to a eg 

down ic a fashionable part of London, iets 
great atyle, and making a dashing show amonget 
the bem monde, 


Far 9 the his Income bore the sys and then 
pm | di 


he found it would be necessary to. ret 
proceeding which Letitia Travers 

jected to; and urged on. by her geum 
speculated, hoping to make a fortune, and ernie 

he possessed save two hundred a-year, which was 
recurred to his wife by thelr marriage settlement. 
To the midst of his distress and agony, his nephew, 
child of his elder brother, who had taken the’ 
name of Drammond.on having been left a fortune 
and an eatate, came forward and offered him 
Rock Mount as a residence till he could get some- 
thing better, or as long as he liked to occupy it, 
and the ruined man eagerly acoapted the offer, 
and thither he removed with the scanty remaants 
ot his fortune. 

To him the change, though hard, was nob so 
dreadful,. He loved the country, he had ,his 
children to console him, and he: was.a. man of 

@ singularly placid and amiable disposition, 

To her it was horrible, a sort of living death. 
She liked galety, the haunte of fashion, the 


compliments of the idle butterflies, that. flit | 


about the beaw and fine clothes, ani 
loathed the dull, uneventfal Jife at Rock Mount, 
“ For eix years I. have endured ft, she mut- 
tered, as. sha paced up and down; ‘lor six 
yeare withoubd break or cha and. now I feel 
that. I can bear with the d Galiabes of this place 
but a little while longer, Annette da seven- 
teen, the time.ie ripe. She. must, and, shall. 
rescue me from this horrible life. My youth is 
past, roy prime is wasting, I must mabe Raste 
and escape ones more to that world which is ann 
genial io my tastes and feelings, If Bot 800 
my good looks wiil have vanished. entirely,’ and 
entering the house, she wend into the puree 
and studied her reflection in the hati with con- 
siderable attention. 


Ms Yes, he ought to be.” 

“ What do you mean by ‘ought to be?’” she- 
queried, casting a quic alance at 

erled, casti ick g) her husband, 

“ Well, he len’t, you know.’ 

Toen he ought to be. Ten thousand a-year 
ond _ Place is enough for et va eo ih 

“ Money ian’t everything, my, 

© Ttfs a good deal in thie world.” 

“True, Still there are some things it cant 
purchase, Health, for instance.” 

" Keith doesn’t. want that, He Js strong 
enough,” 

‘Then happiness. He is not perfectly happy.” 

* Do you mean to tell me chat ab thirty-seven 
he is atitl regretting the who ban him- 
wher he was twenty .iwo gh 

a.” 
“Then be ien’t, the weiss can who I iy 
to 

‘* Possibly nob. . Some men dost amb, geb 
over the breakdown of their firge ae rte 

“ He hos ne ee ty to. lay ep ng eae yi 

she must ha 


halt ee 
$a ky Nas tay pyr 





She bore her fortysth remarkably 
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re met 





“Yes, I think he betog-able to come in 
bez tiny He aod have neat” 

Yes, 

“ He fe fond of his relatives, and doesn’t care 


dor strangers, 
“ There fs one of his relatives for whom I wieh 
he would d iny amount of love.” 


*' a 
Which one do you mean!” queried her hae 


band, with a look. 


as Annette ” 
“Yes. Your daughter, 


£4 


a“ ta ; ” 
“Thet child was deventeon last month. Quite 
a mirrlageable Fouts 08 ‘ 
“ Bat bul—they ate firat cousins |” 


Rhee vaginal What ny Lagat sid 
poses to ou surely won't be enoug: 
refuse your p Sarew ov thatecore?” 

“T don't know,’ I haven’t thought about it,” 
he replied, rising and pushing away his untasted 


cup. 

“Er hea you had beiter think of {, Gordon ; 
for, wtless f am very moch mistaken, Keith's 
altered looks are owlng to his growing sffecticn 
for oux child,” 


“You may be mistaken,” 
“T think not,” rejoined his wifs, as he left the 
voom, fy 
‘OHAPTER Ii, 


Tae woods around Rock Mount were ringing 
with the songs of the wild birds, Ove morning, 
@ week later, as Annette Travers came slowly 


them, her hands, and the skirt ‘of her 

yn, which the held up with difficulty, were full 
of s-bella, scarleb arums, homely byacin 

bo ote eg pcre One colour her’. beau- 


moesy rt ay and play upon the giri’s brown 
the wavy trestes: 
wheen, adding to thelr natural beauty. 

Esgerly she drank in the sights and sounds 
srotnd her, The delicate green tracery of the 
opening bude, the bushy-tailed; black-syed 
e 8 scampering from tree to tree; the we gaudy. 
plumaged jays flying overhead with their dis- 
os. 4 oe bras say li says. eoft-ecented 

ir, the smell of pines, t avy perfume 
of the pink may, 

**} could stey here for ever,” she murmured, 
sens hia ws lovely spa ae bas 
thet ways be spring, at couldn’ 
be Wht (pete and with a rippliag 


fe 'Willism ? ? demanded Mrz. Travers 
—she never to call her son, oa 
others did, Willie.” 9 <> 
“He i with Keith,” answered Annette, 
"With Keith! she coming here? Have 
you seen hia this 1” she axked quickly, 
throwing a sharp look at the girl, who, intent on, 


Tt would be @ fine | 
thing for her to be mistrews of Drummond 


| straight, clear-cut features, and heavy drooping 


the other had lost it, and was wretched. 


weaving ‘a golden ‘wel amid her soft hair, and 
lightitig up the violet depths of her large eyes. 

** Pat} this round yout neck,” ordered Mre, 
Travers, 1 breakfast was finiebed, and 
Annette to wally out and visit the 


* Yes,” without looking up. 

“ Coming here, you sey t-and to breakfast!” 

" Yes, he eaid he was coming, and of course I 
— ‘s wey don’y It doesn't matter, does 
it ” 

‘© Matter! Of eourse not; I always am 
delighted, to see the dear boy (Mrs, Travers 
invariably called him ‘a boy,’ and spoke in ex- 
travayantly ‘affectionate terme: of him to. her 
daughter), and to-day more than ever,” which 
wae quite true,for shehad been revolving certain 
schemes in her and was burning to’ put 
them Into execution,’ ‘* Fetch the preserve from 
the pantry. The strawberry, you know, is his 
favourite, and tell Deane. we must have some 
cream, and a pat of her best butter ;” and bust- 
ling about with a willshe soon had the table look- 
ing smart and more tifully spread, and was 
ready to welcome th Drummond when be 
came 


in. 
* Hope I’m not in the way, aunt,” be sald, 
dutifully stooping to kiss the cheek which she 
ted to-him. 


“Not at all; my dear,” she returned, in cordial 
and very different tones from those in which she 
addressed her own family, ‘*‘Iam sure I need 
not tell you that you are always moat welcome, 
come when you , and the oftener you come 
the better we shall like ft.” 

“Thanks,” ‘he murmured gratefully, though 
he had received the same assurance dozens of 
times’ before. "I feel lonely sometimes up ab 
the Royal.” f } 

© Of course you do,’ she agreed urbanely, 
“ more especially at breakfast, which is a meal 
requiring & woman to at it to make ft 
homelike and comfortable.” 

“ Just a0," he assented, and unconsciously his 
eyes travelled 6 Annette, who, like Werter’s 
“ Charlotte,” was cutting and butter, and 


ee tare peaind al dreary, ck i 
are always ,* struck in 
’ Mr. Travers; ‘unless inhabited by large families.” 
. "y probed and the yy if the lorge 
ouse ost at the daughter, an 
looked at the fa pus 


Unele and nephew were eiogularly alike. Both 
tall, brond-shouldered men, with dark eyes, 


moustaches, * 

The likeness was fatensified by the lock of 
melancholy on elther face, and ib seemed that iu 
a few years, when the dark locks of the younger 4 
mah became frosted with the snows of time, that 
he would become the exact counterpart of the 
older'one, ' 

Both had enffered, and through women. One 
had gained his heart’s desire and was wretched— 


Fate had smiied on neither, and life w2s nearly 
over with ite trials and troubies for Gordon 
Teavers, The fature oowld hold little or nothing 
good in store’ for him. It might for Kefth 
Druramond, and so he thought, as he ent and 
looked at Annette, with the morning sunbeams 


chicks and the ducklings, and the gold fish and 
sundry other pets, 
Ts will’ make me so hot, mother,” she 
expoetulated, eyelng the cambric handkerchief 
unfavourably, 
‘Never mind, I wish you to wear it,” and 
not being need to Glaobey her mother che took 
and pinued i¢ round her snowy throat. 
I wish that child would not ran ghout in 
such a wild fashion,” bewailed Mrs. Travers, 
ean ae “ left alone In the quaint old parlour 
eit reparing to open the canipsicn. 

“Why ro 7% i 

“Her hands are dreadfully brown, her neck 
fe beginning to scorch, and her face will be 
freckled,” 
“That won't matter, aunt ; freckles are a sign 
of bealth,” 


different ia town,” 
** Kanette Is not fn town.” 


spirator, taking up an elaborate piece of work 
and stitching at 1 diligently. “When she does 
go there it will not do for her to appear with 
a coarse, red face,” 

“She would never havé that; bor skin is too 


*' She would look coarse among the pale faces 
of the London belies,” 

“She may never have to undergo that test,’’ 

“ She will have the opportunity of undergolug 
it-very soon.” 

“What do you mean, aunt?’ The Master of 
Drummond Royal lifted his head, and regarded 
her intently, 

My elater, Mra. Murray, wrote to me yes- 
terday, asking {f I would let Aunette go to her, 
and stay with ber for the season,” 

“And what have you sald!" his tons was fall 
of anxiety, 

“I have not answered yot,” she replied, 
“There Is the letter’—handing him an epilstie 
which her sister had written at her request, 
“She lives in Belgravia, is very pressing, and 
it would be an immenee advantage for my poor 
child. Lina knows so many nice people.” 

As a matter of fact, Mra. Marray lived in s 
amall houre in Pimlico, Into which she could nov 
possibly have equeezed another person, sa the 
had a-large and ever-increasing family of her 
own, and her sequaintances lay amcnget the 
shabby-gentes] class, ‘ 

Still she waa quite ready to help her sister, 
and had done so to the best of her ability, 
havivg sent a most presafog favitation which 
she well knew would never bs accepted. 

“What do you mean to do?” nacked Keltl 
ogain, as he finished perusing the letter and laid 
it down, with a hand that tiembled somewhat, 
despite bie efforts to steady it. 

“ [—T—hardly know,” replied his aunt with 
affected hesitation, keeping a furtive eye on him 
as she spoke. “ She ought to go, I feel that, Seven- 
teen—and she has seen no soclety—-had none of 
the'advanteges of mixing with the great world, 
We are so poor, this may be her only chance ; 
ought I to refuse it?” She locked at ber com- 
panion, but he gave no answer, so went on,— 
“She ts very lovely, ta she_ uot; or am I par- 
tial?” 

“She {fs most beautiful,” be said with 
fervour, 

" And probably would receive e good proposal. 
You. know she must marry well, for we have 
nothing te leave the poor child, and I should met 
rest easy in my grave if I do not leave her in 
some good mana care,” 

“You mean—to—send—~her—to—your sis- 
ter’s 1” 

* That resta with you, dear Keith,” 

“ How?” be asked, hoarsely, 

"You know our straitened means,” she con- 
tinued glibly. “Can you, will you lend me 
sufficiend to get her a suitable outfit for her 
début, and to launch her on the world of fashioz, 
to take her chance amid town-bred beauties 1” 

Mra. Travers not unfrequently borrowed. from 
her nephew, ard always forgot to pay him, ho 
liberally responding to her demands, but she 
was not surprised when he said “No” to this 
demand. 

“ You--you—think ashe ought not to go?” she 
faltered. 


** Because I love ber,” he zald, rising and facing 
the women who had plotted and planned ond 
longed for this atiswer, ‘and because I canned 
give that to you which may evable some other 
man to win what I long for and prize beyond 
auything elsé on earth, If you want her to 
marty well give ber to me. I will guard and 
cherish her as no msre stranger could, This 
éffection is the slow growth of the last efx years, 
My life has been ‘9 sad one, bui now—now I sco 
@ chance ef such happiness us I have never 
dreamed of, Give her to me, auni—give her to 
me, J beseech you," he implored, 

"My dear Keith, you quite take my breath 


“"Voey don’t matter in the country, but ft is | away,” she murmured, holding her baudkerchief 


to her face thar he might not see the lovk of 
tniumph that overapread it, “’ You eurely can’s 








’ 


“Not at! present,’ returned the arch con- 


mean thie?” 
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"I do mosh solemnly. If Annette will not 
become ny wife—if you and uncle will not give 
her to me—no other woman shall reign at Deum- 
mond Rvyal. My home and my heart will be 
bare and empty. Oh! have you uot seen it?” 
he went on, vehemently, “Have you not seen 
that this young life mingling with mine bas 
driven away bitter regret and unavailing sorrow, 
has given me hope and strength end energy, an 
object in life—something to live for, to dream of 
~—has swept away the blank desolation which 
another woman's treachery caveed ?” 

“I certainly have noticed that you have ap- 
peared to be in better spirits of late,” she 
admitted, with seeming reluctance. 

** And now you know the reason of it,” 

" Are you certain Annette is the reason of it?” 
asked Mra, Travers, doubtingly. 

She felt she could afford Ag ‘throw obstacles ia 
the way of euch an ardent wooer, and that do 
what she = her prey was safe, her fish firmly 
hooked 

"T om certain, postive,” he answered, eagerly. 

* Yo ou may be mistaken,” continued theskilful 
angler. “ You may mistake your feelings. She 
is such a simple, child-like creature. What fs 
there about her to win the love of @ man such as 
yourself }” 

“Everything,” he answered, enthusiastically. 
** Youth, beauty, a sweet disposition, a charming 
manner, 8 ready sympathy with the sorrows of 
others. To me she is more charming, far more 


charming, than the most finished belle could 
possibly be.’ 

“She is a sweet child,” acknowle? the 
mother, shedding » crocodile tear, “To part 


with her will be a sad trial.” 

“Don’t call it parting,” expostulated the lover. 
“The Royal is so near here. You can see her 
every dey, aud it will be far better than marry- 
fog her to one of those London men you were 
speaking of, whose homes are at a distance.” 

“True,” agreed his companion, ‘‘ Still 1 don’t 
know what her father will say. She is his 
favourite,” 

*‘T dread his refusal. Bat I trust he will not 
be cruel to me, Should he refase me now others 
will come wooing in the future, He cannot hope 
to keep her with him always.” 

* True,” agreed his aunt egaiu, with a dolorous 
sigh ; ‘ snd I think he would rather give her to 
you than t to a stranger.” 

“1 truet so. When shall I consult him? I 
naust have bis full permission before I breathe a 
word of love to Aunetic,” 

** Certainly. You have never given her a bint 
of your feelings, I suppose |” 

* Never.” 

* Well, if Gordon does consent you must be 

repared for some shyness and reluctance on 
Se part. She knows nothing of love and lovers.” 

“Bo much the better, aunt, I shall not take 
her-firet no.’ 

““ Nor the second, if you wish to win her,” 

‘'I shall have a world of patience if I eee the 
east chance of her yielding to me,” 

** That is right.” 

“ And about seeing uncle 1” 

“He fa in the study now. You can go and 
consult him,” and Keith walted for no second 
bidding, but hurried off to the untidy, littered 
room, where bis elderly counterpart sat, sur- 
rounded by unpald bills and aceount books, look- 
fag more worried and sad than usual, for ducs 
were pressing and money scarce, 

The proposal came as a sort of shock to Gordon 
Travers at firat, though he was better p 
for ib than he would have been by his wife's 
hints, Suill, it seemed to him that Annette was 
get a child, and unfitted to take upon her young 
shoulders the cares and responsibilities of matri- 
mony. 

After a while, as he listened to the pleadings 
the young man, he began to think that it mir 
be both a desirable and natural match for his 
daughter, He was deeply attached to his kins- 
man, whor he knew possessed sterling qualities, 
and was certain to make a devoted husband, and 
then his darling woald be near him. 

He could see her often in her beautiful home ; 
end, though he was far from worldly or avari- 
cious, he was fully alive vo the advantages of such 


® marriage for a young wicl chuasaad ok Manele 
was. Her listens kaa tees troubled him. Now 
she would be amply caine for, and a staunch 
friend secured to his son by a closer tle than 
that of aude Sg 

pray sheer se 0 these advantages, how- 
ever, he stipulated that Annette’s acceptance 
must come from herself, be of her own free wilil, 
and that pressure shoald not be pat on her—to 
which Keith at once agreed, that he wished 
to win a willing bride, nob a reluctant one, and 
then, armed with bis uncle’s permiesion, he went 
to find Annette and plead his cause, 


CHAPTER III. J 


Hz had nob very far to go. As he stepped from 
peep wri nt tag ated he saw her standing by 
the miniature lake throwis  bevagearthe the 
fish. She held her large s badly hat by ite Bue 
ribbons, and the bright sun-rays streamed 
on the brown head and faul skin, dan 
its flawless sxaoothnesa, 

He walked slowly down the path, watching her, 
his mind a-tumult of varied emotions. He had 
not known, until biz aunt spoke of her marrying 
someone else, how powerful his love for her was, 
Would his dee rh. ita win a return? Would 
she come to and he enshrined in his heart 
—give ber precious life Into his keeping! All 
the passion and intensity of a strong nature wre 
roused, Se leant to put the question, and yet 
dreaded the anewer. 

aac: He had none of that pre- 
sumptuous hope in which a younger man oA so 
poe ace yes he knew Annette to be too 

and innocent to set store by his great 
worldly possessions, She would care for him for 
himself or not at all. 

He might woo, as far as she individually was 
concerned, a3 a penniless pauper with an equal 
chance of "success ae in his rightful character of 


happiness of reat of 


One 
hil noceptnd khan sed is hourttine ovation Sith 
smiles and wiles, and soft tender coquetry had 
led him on to look upon her as the ove with 
whom ali bis rea teri would be spent; and then, 
when he had grown accustomed to her—when 
she had twined herself, as it were, into the very 
centre of his being—had to look to her 
for every joy, bad jilted twenty-four hours 
before their wedding-day, running away witha 
man who had a title on to his name, and 
a few more thousands at his bankers. 

That waa not likely to-happen agsin. Annette 
was above such sordid conduct. Still in her in- 
nocence she ht deal him s heavy blow, from 
‘* Well, Keith,” she said, turning 
he jolned her, “ have you finished your chat with 
“And now you can come with me, I am 
going to the woods. They are so lovely. Come,” 
“ Why not?” 

*T bave somethin 

of the tremor in his 

selon, the agian of Ni sumer. 

“No; I will say it here,” out beara ba ent 

the greenery of 

which cemented thane sfactslly Sut Ga gee 
of ig exes. 

This was demanded with the utmost non- 
chalance. He often consulted her, encow 


which he wo! not easily recover, 1 ihe Sa 
** Yes,” 
** Not now, Annette.” 
ro tay you say ‘ ‘here pl on Gee 
he drew her {nto a rustic arbour, 
Vell, what is it $"’ 
thereto by her mother, on little pal p con- 


nected with his house and eye sigg oA 
ments; and she henge st that one Gray, 
antediluvian and utterly useless 





housekeeper, who 
was a sort of institution ab the Royal, and had 


pastry-making, sud botter-churning, and wae 
just # wee bit proud of her know. 
What is it?” she repeated, as 


sflent. 

“| want to ask you # question,” he returned, 

wtih evi oer 

"De you like this neighbourhood !”,he sald 
rather 


"0 ® great deal better. I would rather 
‘ot eakeere 
* And do 
Pari ae pon. See. FO, this with « 
astonishment at 


glance of 
would like best, to 
Wiieh Go ven Cae re 


possessed 
ling pan seh 
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Perhape I have no right to hope for such happi- 
Ty wale be mize if you os Ey 


Her lids drooped, and she flushed again at the 


words, — 

“TI love you better than anything else on 
earth, if you feel that you cannot love 
me, and that. you never do so, I must 
bear 'r as I best can, 


Altogether Keith Drummond ought to have 
been b comfortable, and highly well satis- 
himself and his Yet he 


He caressed massive head of his blood- 
hound, Dake, abeently, as ib rested on hia knee, 
and took no notice of Thyra, the tame bird, or 
Ciytie, the cat, while he quite forgot the tea. 

He was thinking of his wooing and its un- 


Ra result, She would not have him, he 
feared. She did not love him as be longed to be 
loved extraneous would influence 


» and nothing 
her. Her youth and timidity, though charming, 
againat him, he knew, 
“T must live my life alone, I suppose,’ he 
d, with another sigh and another glance round 
which somehow or o seemed 
Panes et yr iron 
ake, you won't 
have a mistress, and. must put up with only a 
Come, old fellow,” he 2+ apie so 
later, as though to cast aside the gioo 
him, “we'll go for a st: 
away he strode, 
that action was 
the only panacea for the pain at his heart, 


drew her iuto the parlour, saying, — 
“* Well, love, you have seen '” 
“Yes, mother,” returned, In faltering 


“ And what answer have you given him, my 


child?” 
"Oh! , I told him I could nob leave 


mother, 
you and dad,” burst out the girl, hysterically. 


“* Ah! poor Keith, and his home so lonely and 
” 

‘ Travers, in tones of 

deep adding Immediately, “' there, 


,” and she left her in peace for two days, 
out after that she led the conversation so that it 
flowed in euch channele that Ancette grew to 
pity her cousin, for whom she had a tender re- 
gard, and to feel t/1at ia giving him happicess she 

ber own. 

Finally, before s. week was over she would have 
been ready to marry him had he been old, ugly, 
and tepulltve, tead of young, handsome, and 
attractive, eo artfully had her mother worked on 
her romantic feelings ; and Keith one evening 
received a message from his aunt which made him 


salf mad with jay, and hasten with all his speed 
to Rock Mount, where Annette blus laid 
her hand In hie, and promised to be bis and 


let hho take his first lover's kiss from her soft 


CHAPTER IV. 


Witte was away when the betrothal of his 
sister was consummated, and returned when the 
engagement waa a fortnight old. He was hardly 
inside the houss when his mother told him the 
grand news. 

* You are joking,” he said, for to a youth like 
him a disparity of twenty years between husband 
and wife seemed an a thing—a perfect life- 
time, ‘Indeed Tam not,” she answered, tartly. 
“ Annette is going to be mistress of Drummond 
Royal, and Keith’s wife!” 

" Keith’s wife! Why, it’e absurd. He is old 
enough to be her father.” 

“Young enough to’ be her husband, you 

ean > 





“ Surely the governor won't allow such a 


ice | 
Sacrifice, indeed! What are you thinking 
about? One would imagine Keith was an old 
horror, instead of & manly gentleman that any 
woran might be proud to marry.” 
“ Keith is well enough in himself. I know he 
is a rare good fellow; still he is too old for 
Annette,” ba persiated. 
* Your father does not think so.” 
* And what does she think ¢” 
** Ask her, and you will know.” 
He followed his mother’s advice, and found the 
young girl snything save averse to the match. 
She was not in love with her cousin, yer 
she was evidently very fond of him, and now that 
she was getting accustomed to ft, regarded the 
marriage, which was to take place in six months, 
with complacence, while about Drummond there 
could be no doubt. 
He looked younger, handsomer, better in every 
way, and Willle, seeing his joy and Annette’s 
cortent, fcrebore to say one word that would 
cast s shadow on their happiness. He felt it 
would be useleas and bootiess, and just about that 
time an element of distraction entered his life, 
Mre, Marray’s eldest daughter had been {[n 
delicate health, and she begga her sister to give 
ber the bencfit of a few weeks’ country alr, Mra. 
Travers, at peace with herself, and al! the world, 
by reason of the successful resulta of her 
mancouvriog, readily acceded to this request, and 
Dora Murray arrived at Rock Mount, 
She was a good-looking girl, in a showy, rather 
cosrse style, evidently a tremendous flirt, and 
though only two years Anunstte’s senior, was well 
versed in all the ways of the world. 
She shocked her cousin sometimes, and 
astonished her; but, om the whole, they were 
vory good friends, She struck up a gread flirta- 
tion with Willie, who being in his salad days 
fancied himself deeply in love, aad only gave him 
up when nobler prey, in the shape of a military 
friend of Keith’s, appeared on the scene, 
Rowland Lealie was a particularly handsome 
man, His eyes were of the bluest blue, his hair 
really golden, his moustache ditto, his features 
perfect, his fgure superb, There ended the list 
of hix p Pret, 
He was selfish, callous, unprincipled, recklese, 
A good bangs ard for men, for he was a 
crack shot, played billiards well, rode gracefully, 
and could tell an smusing tale with point and 
eens : for women he was decidedly detri- 


ment . 

He had nothing beyond his pay eave a mass of 
debts, could whisper soft nothings as though he 
really meant them, and was not as scrupulous as 
he might have been. 

He had received a slight wound in a recent 
battle, and made the most of ix Meeting Keith 
one day in town he told him the doctors had 
ordered country air, and that he couldn’t afford 
to get it, Keith at once asked him down to the 
Roya’, and the galleut captain availed himself of 
the invitation with alacrity. He and Miss 
Murray got on capitally, They had met in to vn, 
and renewed the tance con amore. He 
would have much preferred a serious little affair 
with his friend's fiancée, but she was coy and 
shy, So he amused himself, for the time, with 
the Dashing Dora, 

** What wonld mamma say;” she laughed one 
day, as che eat under a t cedar on the lawn 


plate of strawlerries and cream, and watching 
the gay throng that Keith had bidden to his old 
house to celebrate his betrothal, ‘if she knew I 
have so much of you, and that sometimes we— 
we—actually——”’ 

 Plirted,” he put in, leaily, as ahe hesitated, 

“ Well, yes, flirted,” she agreed, “ indulged in 
tender—~-" rr rr 

“ Nothing,” he Interrupted again, ab which 
interruption hie falr companion did not look over 
well pleased, for though she would not have 
dream? for an instant of bestowing ber slender 
hand on such 4 penniless hero, and fully in- 
tended to marry the first old curmudgeon who 
proposed for her, always providing that his 
money-bage were heavy enough, still she liked to 
imagine that this blue-eyed Adonis felt some of 
the pangs of love—meant a little, only a little, of 
the nonsense he whispered so softly, and really 
appreciated her showy good looks, His manner 
was careless and Hardly flattering, and she 
frowned for an instant. 

"Say speeches,” she implored, the next’ mo- 
ment, with a pretty gesture and a fascinating 
glance abt him. 

"Yl sey anything you like,” returned the 
captain, nonchalavtly, He knew he might safely 
with Mias Murray, as he was well aware she was 
looking out for gold, ‘I'll tell you I adore you 
aod the ground you tread on, but what would 
‘mamma’ eay?” 4 

“That I waan't to waste my time with detri- 
sand she retorted, giviug a Roland for his 

liver, 

" And she would be right. What fs the use of 


“There is no use in ft. Wrong, bud nice you 

know. Men with money are always nasty.” 

“ Not always.” 

* Generally,” 

* And poor ones delightful, eh 1” 

* Just so,” she agreed, coolly. 

“Till prove you wrong for once, Do you see 

that fine, sunburnt fellow talking to Drum- 

mond ?” 

* Yes,’ she easented, her eyes following hls, 

and resting on a veritable son of Avak, with 

eriep, curly, chestnut hair, and hones: grey eyes 

that harmonised well with his ruddy skin. 

“Do you think him ‘ nasty’ ?” 

“No, decidedly * nice.’” 

Well, his income fs five thousand a-year,” 

* Ob! how delightful !” 

Her face was radiant. 

* And be hag a title.” 

* Better still, Who is he?” 

* Humphrey Dawson, Shall I introduce 

him?” 

Please.” 

Leslie quickly performed the ceremony, and 
that two was company three noce, he 

strolled over to where Annette sat, and com- 

menced chatting to her, 

Very lovely she looked, in a white, lace- 

trimmed gown, and a huge hat, loaded with 

snowy feathers, presents from her intended, 

given ab Mrs, Travera’s suggesuion, and which 

formed a fitting frame for the delicate face and 

bright hair, 

"*Have you been enjoylog yourself?” he fn- 

quired, tn his most seductive tone. 

“Very much,” she replied, looking up, a quick 

blush mantling the soft cheek, 

* Playing tennis?” 

Yes,” 

* Rather too warm for that, I think.” 

" A little, perhaps.” 

‘*A stroll in the woods would be more to my 

taste.” 

" And to mine,” she said, brightly. ‘I think 

they are so lovely now—so dim, and cool, and 


See 'Thls fe the month in which they look thelr 
best, ‘leafy time.’” 
“4 Yes, The foliage soon turns once June fs 


“True, and I therefore think we ought to take 
advantage of the green beauty while it laste, Do 
you think we might venture for a little stroll 
now? You know them so well, it would be 








lips, 


at the R yal with Leslie, daintily playing with » 


doubly delightful to me to see them under your 
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vwhad never locked for, and, therefore, never seen 


“Niarities and failings, and before he let Annstte 
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chaperonsge. You could point cut all the beau- 
tiful spots,” 

‘Indeed I could, E know every inch of 
them.” 

“Do take re, then,” he pleaded, “out of ths 
glare of this pitiless aun, away from the Incezwsant 
chatter of there magples, into that cool re: 
treat!” : 

For s moment the girl hesitated, anid looked 
around for Keith, but he was nowhere to be 
aeen, Intent on his duties as host—duties long 
strangers to him—ho had dfeappeared among 
hie throog of guests. There was no one to 
save Annette from the fasclnations of Rowland 
Lestia, and his glance did seem to fascinate 
her, much afier the fashion ia which a serpent 
aoes & Cove, 

She rosa ani accoupsnisd him down the long, 
dim green aisles, where the rabbits ran fearlessly 
amid the bracken, and the coo of the pigeon was 
heard, and the “tsp, tap,” of the woodpecker, 
wherg ihe air was cool, an? bore on ite wings the 
scent of pine and wild flower, and ths murmurous 
bum of buay insect life. 

‘To the last day of her existence the girl never 
forgot that stroll through the leafy woods. 

Her companion strove to exert himaelf, to dazzle, 
bewlider, to plense, and he succeeded, 

His burning, yet half- veiled glances, the smooth, 
even flow of his melodious voice, his meauing 
speeches, ali had an effect on her. 

{t showed ber " what might have been” was 
she free, What fair poosibiiities there were ia 
life for those who were young and unshackled, 
and beloved end beloving ! 

Keith adored her, but he wea much older than 
this man, whose blue eyes epoke a language she 


in the honest orbs of her future husband, © Taen 
the older man, though more true, noble, and 
honcurable, was nob eo well versed in women’s 
ways, in silver-tongned flattery, in subtle wiles 
end farcivations, as the younger. 

tt might truly be anid of Leslie that “ His only 
books were women’s looks.” He thoroughly 
noderstood tha fair sex and their little peeu- 


rejoin the thoag of “magpies” he had gained 
a decided ascendancy over her, had conquered 
her coy shyness, and wou her trast and admi- 
ration. 


triumphs and glories,’ had no thought to spare 
for the child who.was to buy her these triumphs, 
and the only one who had a suspicion was Dore 
Murray, 

She, selfishly good-natured, and natarally in- 
different, made no remark at the defection of 
her cavaller. Besides she owed him not a grudge, 
but a kindness. The horsey, doggie, breezy 
squire, Sir Humphrey Dawson, had propned to 
her, wished to make her mistress of his vast dog- 
kennels, and of his stables, and of his rickety, 
broken-down house—for he thought much more 
of the housing of his horses and dogs thau he did 
of the housing of himself—consequently, despite 
his five thousand a-year, Dawson How was bot a 
rattle-trap, dilaptdated place, Stilt, Dora did nob 
mind that, so accepted hina, knowing full well 
that she could alter and improve many things 
when she was his wedded wife, acd secure of the 
five thousand. j 

So engsged and engrossed over her own 
affairs, she troubled herself not at all about her 
vousin’s, and did not speak that word of warn- 
ing which might have opened Aunstte’s eyes, and 
shown her the dangers that lay in her path—ths 
rocks and shoals of which she was too inn cent to 
know anything. 

Mies Marray’s creed, however, was the "live 
aud lep live’ style, and being anyth'ng save 
innocent herself, and faucying everyone else as 
knowing a¢ herself and as well acquainted with 
the ways of ihe world, she simply thought she 
was Going a kindneza by holding her tongue, and 
resolutely pretending to be biind to those things 
which she foolishly fancied she was not by eng 
means wanted to see, 





CHAPTER Y. 


So mstters wert on through the long, balmy 
summer days, .Kelth fond, busy and blind, 
Leslie mada bappy in the present and reckless of 
the fature, Aanette iu a trance-like stupor of 
bewildered delight, from which it seemed 
nothing. save a terribly rude shock would wake 
her. 

It came at last, Anold pensioner of Keith’s was 
dying in a villoge some three miles off, and he, un- 
able to go aad ces the poor soul himeeif, as he had 





The next few weeks parsed like a dream to 
her. She fovght agvinst the fatal fascination, 
and yet succumbed st the first glance from thore 
emare eves, which always wore such a tender Jook | 
when they rested on her ; and what wonder, for | 
he loved he1 

Victor Hugo says, " Love has no middle term ; 
it either saves or destroys,” and it was likely to 
destroy this mau, who had never experienced the 
fesling before, in oi! his wild, reckless life, 

In al! his risky amours and many intrigues he 
tai escaped heart-whole. i es left to an 
Innocent, nusophisticatad girl to win the affec- 
tiems of this dashing soldier, 

He loved hex a9 well as euch a man cau—and a 
bad man con love as well as 2 good one—some- 

imes more desperately and fiercely, for trey 
know it ie genera'ly hopeless 

His was hopeless sad a dishopour to him, aud 
vet he could not shake himself free. from the 
spell her violet eyes cast over him, 

He knew he wronged Keith by indulging his 
parsion for his plighted wife, and iu cool moments 
he hated himeelf, still he did not make the effort 
a strong mau should have done to regain his own 
honour, and save the gitl he worshipped. He 
waz careful nob to camprom'se her in public, not | 
tofrighten her ia private. Had he spoken open!y | 
the bird would have flown awayinalarm. He 
was careful and courteous, and no one guerasd 
the mischief that was golng on, le-sb of all 
Keith, 

He was bury superintending the alterations at 
Drummond Royal—the refurnishing of a suite 
of rooms for Annette in a most sumptuous style 
and other matrvere—gud did not notice the altera- 
tion la ber manner and her bewilderment, 

Willie was away. Mr, Travers naver noticed 





anything ; his wife, full of projects for the future, 
when she returned to that gay world for which 





ahe longed, and indulged once more in eocial 


| to go to town, asked Annette to visit the invalid 


instead, ond take a liberal money present, This 
hie fiance gladly agreed to do, and being tender- 
hearted, ond bi zg the poor sick creature 
whom eis had known Inher happier days, she 
put a bottle of wine, a jelly, aud ecome fruit Ina 
pasked, and set opt on her way through the 
woods, uow more silecth than in the earlier 
months, whin the merry soageters were wooing 
and pairing, and were not burdened with family 
cares, 

She had not gone far when she was joined br 
the Captain, who had been on the look out for 
her, kuowing the cors$ was clear, and his friend 
miles away oc his road to London. 

"Where are you goiog?” he questioned, whea 
the firet greetings were over. 

"To Panton.” 

“What are you going there for?” 

“To eee Mis. Linton. The poor soul Is 
dylog.” 

“Aud those are dainties for her?” nodding 
at ihe basket, 

«rt Yes.” 

‘Let me carry it. Ibis too heavy for you,” 

* No, really, it ia not weighty.” 

"You must ist me have it,” he rejoined 
authoritetively, taking the basket from her hand, 
while « lovely blush roge to her cherk as she met 
his glance, and his fiegers for an instant closed 
over hers, 

** Keith has gone, I suppose?” she asked, to 
break the silence that somehow was a Uttle 
embarassing. 

“Yea, Started at nine, all eagerness to get 
back.” 

“To get back before be had started }” 

“Yer, and were I in his’ place I should be 
just as eager, if nob more so,” he returned 
significantly, with a significance that brought 
the red blood mantilng again to cheek ani brow, 





oinsed her lips to droop, and kept her silent 
aud coy, . ; 

He was more careful after that, and they 
reached Panton, left the dainties and money for 
the sick woman, aud were lager 
{oxtote Rion ey Oh by yn 

tning rend 9 ® terrific 
peal of thunder, abepritonn ies deluge.of rain, 

Leslie hurried hie companion aeross the wide 
field they were traversing into the friendly. 
shelter of erg Pr to bra surpr i 
he sto beneath the spreading ota 
prs garb to let her reat and regsia 
Lege he 7 sf hen ft violently, 

face y pale, her eyes’ é yi 
and full of fear. She hada horror of lightning, 
Brave in other respects, she waaa ‘ooward 
in a thuoderstorna, ee sk 

Ocecs, when very yoarg, she eawsa men and 
his dog struck down and killed 9 few feet from 
ber, and neither time nor — yr could 
Wipe out the memory of dreadfal sight, 
that mass of swollen, blackenéd flesh, that a few 
minutes before had been a breathing, living erea- 
ture, full of health and streagth.’ a 

Aro you frightened! ‘Does a storm slatm 
you?” he asked, with great concern. 

“ Yes, yes,” sho raurmured. ‘It is horrible !” 
as a burning flash, flamed from the sky, and lit 
up the dim recesses of the wood with tes lurid 
giare, ‘‘It terrifies me,” and she her 
eyes ‘vith her hom ty gprs i 

“ Pat your facs here,” ha whispered, drawing 
her close to him; and hardly knowlog what she 
didin her terror, she buried her face on his 
breast, while he twined both arms round the 
slender, shivering form, as though to guard her 
from the fary of the storm : and thus they stood, 


Qt 


while it howled and around, {fc all ite 
awful grandeur, heart to heart, each tremor of 
her bo@y sending a fierce ptles through bis, 
thrilling him with rapture, making him lose self- 
control, forget hondur, think of nothing eave his 
mad, wild love for her, and the aweet pouatbilicy 
thatehe returned it, 

“Look up, dearest!” he whispered after 
awhile, ‘‘look.up, Aunette, the atorm his pasded.. 
Listen, the thunder is now quite distant,” 

Slowly che raised her head, and seeing nove of 
the flashes she so dreaded, and only 
distant mutterings, recovered a. little, ‘tried 
to withdraw herself from his encircling. arms, 
but he held her tight. : 

“Let me go, please,” she murmured, her pale 
cheek flaming as she realised her altuation for the 
first time. 

“Let you got” he repeated, reproachfully, 
gazing down iato her face with a glow of passion 
in his eyes that struck her dumb, made her 
shriok from hia, 

“ Annette, my own Annette,” he whispered, 
his lips close to ber ear. He might have spared 
her, weak, faint, trembling as she was, bud the 
blood. coursed and throbbed through hiv veins 
in a way which defied restraint. “My own, 

ages he gasped with ashy Ups, tryin 

“Wo, no,” she gas th ashy lps, £ 
desperately to wrench herself from hia embrace. 
“No, no, you muad mot say that. Think, of 
Keith ; Iam Keith's promised wife,” ; 

* You do not love bim,” he returned. almost 
sullenly, angry to fiad she could think of the 
man to when she was pledged at such @ mo- 
meut, t 

* You must not say that,” she moaned, 

“] must,” he went on, with fiery eagernes?. 
“T have been dum “P to puttin pow L must 
speak, The feélicgs of my t overpower nie. 
Te has been stirred to the depths. Pity me, love 
me.” ~e 

“To not, do nob speak like this,” she implored, 
wlidly, “iesonct, dare not break my word to 

Kaith, J cannot fallhim.”  - ea ya 

* Yet you fail me?” 

“T was never bound to you,” o 

‘Would to Heaven you were,” with a convul- 
sive cla¢p of the arms that heldher,. 

‘! Hava meroy, let miego,” ebe pleaded, ia her 
terror and distress, for the look ia bis eyes 
frightened ber. es 

* I will let you go if you give me one kiss, 


whan: 


Se ae 
sake 

ESr 
Se 
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“Tam no saint, only a man sorely tried,” he 


implored ; ' spare me this moment, think only of 
me. He will have you alt his life, I shall be 
alone.. Give me, then, the pledge I atk for, lay 
those sweet lips on mine.” 
“T cannot betray K-ith,” she muttered, faintly, 
oo ee 
8 8 A y; 
“all the rest sre. bis, #) is no disloyaliy. You 


he wr chece tue tah fad; she did not draw 


] with the dews of the long grasses, 
her hair loosened and disordered, her face like 
cad-siphal tha heh hati, vagelte: toe & toca 

g to forgive 
him, in moet humbie terms, beseeching her nut to 
fear him, But she hardly heard him; a deadly 
faintness stole over her, for a little time ehe 
was uncouecilous, When her senses returned she 
looked up at bim with eyes that were eo heavy 
and sad, thet. he felt like a murderer; and such 
he wae, in trath, for he had slain the happiness 
of her young life. 

“Shall I take you home!” he queried, un- 
easily, fin under the gaze of those mournful 
vivlet orbs. 

“ Please,” 

She rose slowly, and heavily, aud together, in 
a weuded their way towards her home, 
He. left her when they reached the rustic 
bridge that spanned the Doil, with siapl 
py gue ap at ehe wry mmr ll throu 
che: nh, 0} » Up to 88, 
pr hy once cr twice Hike a biind creatare, 
without. the support of his arm, and Mrs 
Travers, who came to meeb her in the porch, 
bee fcightened,at the expression and pallor of 


darling ¥ 
storm?" .ehe erled, with effusire affection, 


“ ‘e8, Fe 
My te hoped. you were under cover. You were 
terrified of course?” . 

‘Yes, mother,” her stiff lips seemed unable 
to frame any other words. 

“ Poor darling, come in, we mnsb take off those 
wab things af once, and is-wiil be better for you 
to go to bed, and have a warm posset.’’ 

Pasalvely Annette allowed hersélf to be. un- 
dressed and put. to with equal passivences 
she took ev g. to. her, “She was 
cumbed, dazed and glad thas othera attended to 
her wants, All the attentions, however, failed to 
averd the iil consequences of the severe-wetting. 

A cold ensued, attended with very, feverish 
symptoms, which necessitated her remaining In 
her room for over a week, Even when ehe was 
better sha did not-seem inslined to leave her own 
private bower, which Mre. Travers looked upon 
asa very bad symptom, for Annette was seldom 
ill. and when she wae never cared to lay up. 

The truth was the dreaded to encounter either 
ct herlovere, She feared Keith would know by 
intuision that she unwittingly bad played him 
false, had let her heart be wen from ita allegiance 
to bio, while, as for Lestie, sho felt she could 
pa meet the impamioned glanee of bis eyes 
again, 

Thelr Hops had met, and she was plighted to 
another, for weal or woe, for life, tii death 
parted them: She felt shamed and overwhelmed, 
Her eyed were opened. She could never go back 
to the ‘old, free, “pleasant intercourse with 
Rowland. 

Everything was ebanged tiace he had spoken, 


end she d not, muet not, see him 


"My child, were you. ont in that 
.- 


until she was shfe, until she was Keith Drum. 
nrond’s wedded wife, his so securely that nothing 


“Y dare uot—bave pity, Kelth, think of | 
a, 


‘anxiously oervons to please. 


OHAPTER Vi. 


Axnerte was ficem in her detarmivation to be 
faithful, ia word and deed, to the mau who was 
her promised husband.. She saw him when she 
was convalescent, aud eset ee in- 

fes with her ness, she was 
poco and rok a ahods colder tu her 
manner, he not notice it, or attributed it to 
her illness, 

But es the days wore on he wondered abt her 
continued listlessness, and her evident reluct- 
ance to come to the Rosal. She iavariably made 
an exouse when he asked ber, and hardly ever 
left the gardes of Rock nt. 

Bhe had a good reason for thia, though he did 
nob know it. Rowland Leelie had been most 
patticular in his inquiries durlog ber indisposi- 
tion, and had called several times since, bub 
Annette never saw him. 

Steadlly. she refased to come down when he 
Was there, and avoided every at which she 
was likely to meet, him ; and ad last, wearled 
by his frultless attemp*s to see her, or struck by 
a sudden sense of his own baseness, left Drum- 
mond Royal and returned to town. 

When he was gone Annette breathed freer, and 
went about with a feeling of security to which 
she bad Joog been. a stranger, striving to take 
interest in the preparations for her marrisge, 
which waa to take place in September, aud to 
forges that brief eplode which had. been #0 
dangerously sweet, aud yot so terribly bitter, 

Though she toa certaia extent, still 
she was not the same girl ; and Willle, watching 
her with eyes that were nob blinded with a lover's 
tenderness, saw the change, and woudered what 
caused it, 

She was composed, apathetic, tndifferent to all 
aud everyoue saye Keith, and with hia she was 
She sorely puzaled 
Me! hee chila dike simplici ed to bh 

er ¢ ty seemed to have 
vanished ; she took keen pleasure in nothing; 


neither in the brilliant {ature that lay before her, 


nor the costly gifts heaped on her by friends and 
relatives. 


She hardly glanced at the rich dresses pre- 
pared for ber trouaseau, at the delicate laces 
and. dainty, linens, and se¢med totslly unin- 
terested when the route of the houeymuon was 


Still she made no effort to eecape the mar- 
rioge, and was most solicitoug to do whatever 
ere wished, ‘in aN 

df was so generous, no evoted, her heart 
reproached her for ibs lése-majesié, 

When ehe thought of all she was to him, how 


‘he had tarned.to her for all bis pleasure and 


for so many years, how his love for her 
bi saved him hore becoming o paaesirens, 
perbaps, a madman, giving | an Interest 
ia ie; beamed Oh tbek tam, the fell ‘she could 
not do no-eacrifice would be too 


And so the auliry Angust days wore away, and 
September came on The sickle was busy 
amid the golden the harvest was being 
,» the vines were heavy with their load of 
uecious fruit, and the io was beginning to 
turn, to change from yivid green to brovza, 
yellow, and scarlet, the eveninge were drawing ic, 
the mornings getting chilly, huge clusters of 
blackberries sppearing on the hedgetops, and 
amid the efubble rang the s ping of the rifle, 
ey eee autumn had arrived, aad brought 
with it Annette’s geen. Wye 
Very lovely she Joo as she stood beside 
Keith af. the altar, her beautiful pale face en- 
veloped in fulds of costly Honiton, her long, 
enowy robes falling around in billowy waves, 
Never more lovely, thought Rowland Leslie, 
as he stood and watched her with devouring 
ee, 
He had come down to the weddlog, being 
iidden to it, with hespa of others, by the mazber 
of the Reyal; and being too selfish 4 man to 
consider the bride’s feelings in any way, and 
haviog = wad desire’ to eee her aguin, be stood 
amid the throvg of gueets, absorbed ia his con. 


heavy lids that yelled the violet orbs, so he was 
baulked in par Still, afterwards, at the break- 
fast, he lounged up, cool and nonchalant, and 
offered his. congratulations and wishes for greab 
happinesa—wishes which were received with up- 
ligted lids and apparent calmness—only the 
scorching blush that rose to her cheek, and which 
she could not control, and the trembling of the 
sweet lips told a tale which filled him with o 
fierce delight. 

“Tacky girl you are!” said Dora Murray, ae 
she helped to array the bride in a superb travel- 
Mog gown of Worth’s manzfacture. 

"Do you think so!” rejoined Mra. Drummond, 
with 2 little algh and @ glarce at her face, which 
was whiter than ever now that the blush had died 
away. 

“Of course I do, 
are?” ‘ 

“I suppose so,” with another sigh, 

** Flow Jackadaisical you seem,” 

“ Do I } ” ; 

“That you do, Perhaps you think yor would 
have beon luckier had you secured Adoni+, with 
his. blue eyes, and golden hair, and empty 
pockets,” 

“Hardly,” returned Annette, with an aseump- 
tion of coolness she was fer from feeling, and 
then to turn the eubject said, * This is the last 
time you will act as bridesmaid.” 

" Yes,” returned Dora, with thinly-veiled gleo._ 

“ When {a the happy event to come off 1” 

“The first of next. month.” 

** We shal! not be back by that time,” 


"No, Iam ao sorry about ft,” 
‘Never mind, I wou'b forget a present for 
you.” y 


"Tiianks.” 

“ What would you like?” 

“ A set of cameos from Roma,” 

"Very well, I will gat dogs or horses if i can, 
as they will please Sir Hamphrey.”’ 

“ Just 20,” and with a laugh the cousins passed 
down the t, wide oaken. ataircase, and An. 
nette, entéring the travelling carriage that was 
walting wis driven off with her husband, cn route 
for the Continent, 


ch. ting an enylous glance after the rapidly-diz- 
appearing carriage. “A lovely wife, 9 splendid 
estate, and ten thousand a-yesr! Some fellows get 
everything, confound them, and others nothing,” 
and digging his heal savagely into the gravel be 
Went up, re-entered the house, and solaced him- 
self with o soda-and- brandy aud a game of 
billiards. 

Kefth took his young wife for a long tour 
abroad. Everything was new to her ; and though 
he had seen all the show places of Europes many 
times, he saw fresh beauties in them when yisitec 
agaio with her, 

The magnificent. scenery of Interlaken pras more 
magnificent, Lucerue fairer, the Rigi more etupen- 
dous, “ pleasant Verona” pleasanter, romantic 
Veulce more romantic, handsome Milan hand- 
somer; beautifal Genoa loveller, Naples more 
like home—far more interesting Nuremberg, 
Frankfort, and other quaint German cities 
queainber aud queerer, 

Everything assumed a new aspect. He forgot 
his own eaticty of the scenes and places {n de- 
scribing them to her, and showing her the 
choiceat bite ; and she was {interested and de- 
lighted, and forgot for awhile her heart-troubles, 

It was when they returned to Drummond Royal, 
when the excitement of travelling was over, and 
she had time to think, and Keith time to observe 
her closely, that both became more grave and 
serious, 

She was always cheerful to him, always ready 
to do what he wished: never contradicted or 
crossed him ; was docile and obedient—and yei,. 
and: yet there was something wanting, he felt, 
She was generally very pale, and sometimes, 
when he eame upon ber unobserved, ho noticed a. 
sadly, wistfol expression in the violet eyes, thar 
pained and perplexed him. 
(Continued on page 83.) 





“THE HUMAN HAIR: ite Restoration and Preser- 
vation.” A Practical Treatise on Baldne«s, Greyness, 








templation of her, 





could come between them, nothing part them 
death, 


But ehe never looked at him, never lifted the 
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ate, ove wna 
TTT. old women noticing that the matron had a new A 
LIT! 6:3 E TIM. bonnet; others moving mechanically, avd heed- THE BROWN LADY.  . 
——i0i—— ivg nothing. But soon a whisper came down the 
Ocp Aund Jaue eat beside her apple-stall all | bench where Jane sat,— i 
day thinking of poor sick Barney ab home, and| . “It’s not our own minister, No, it’s a new OHAPTER XXVI. 
hopivg little Anne, the daughter of the laundrees | prescher—a young thing—just a bit of a boy.” ' 
fm the next room, would not forget to see to him | And dissatisfaction was expressed as a pale,| WHEN she came to herself, which was nob for 
& little. elender y man, with a sweet face, and just » | some time, someone was pouring sherry down her 
At dusk she hastened home to don her best, | little limp in his gait, stepped into the pulpit and | throat. Someone's 5 supporting arm was 
happy if she had money enough for the “sup of | said: “* Let us pray.” round her neck, She aboud her wildly, 
tay, the liniment, the medicine, and the bitte; The prayer was brief and earnest, and the A pair of 


lay over for “the rint.” 

Aunt Jane was kind to everybody, but kindest 
of all to little Tim Barron—-Lame Tim, the shoe- 
black, who bad his box In the doorway not far off. 

Her interest fn him began on the day when 4 
big ruffian etole bis stock-in-trade, broke his 
crutch, and beat him with the Heces, and left 
him bleeding in the alley-way 

Aunt Jane had her hands fall with Barney and 
the rent, but she helped the little orphan home 
to her room, nursed him well, and set him up in 
hls business again close to her stall, were many a 
rosy apple fell to his share, and what the boy was 
more thankful for still, many a kind word, such 
as 6 mother might have given to her child, 

It was Aunt Jane, too, who Interviewed old Mr. 

Raleigh, the philanthropist, and a trustee of 9 
certain great charity, and got Tim taken Into » 
great school, where boys were trained at once for 
echolare and furmera. 

So Tim went away, and Jans kept her stall as 
before, and had the usual up and down luck, 
until one bitter wluter everything seemed to turn 
fairly against. her. 

Poor old Barney died, and his funeral was a 
great expense, “ The biie of things” were sold, 
and Jane went to lodge with little Aune’s mother, 
but her heart was heavy. And she made mis- 
takes, aud was robbed and cheated of apples and 
sweets, And at lash one Saturday night, when 
she had what she called the “ week’s makings ” 
in her pocket, a strange young man, well dressed, 
bought a dozen oranges, and gave her a haif- 
sovereign to change, 

She gave him every penny in her pocket, 
besides the oranges, and discovered au hour after 
tbat the money was counterfeit. It was a rainy 
aight, and, overheated by excitement, she caught 
a heavy cold and fell into pneumonia, 

Anne’s mother was a close woman, and poor 
besides. She could not afford to keep a lodger 
who could not pay for the last week’s rent, and 
was to be iil the coming one, She sent Jane te 
the hospital. 

’ ‘That was the end of all the poor soul's indepen- 
dence-—the one thing she bad prided herself on. 
She had not a friend who could help her ; and so, 
after such a struggle with starvation as people 
seldom come out of alive, she waz considered 
lucky in being sent to the workhouse. 

All thia was slow in coming about, and ib waa 
just.ten years from the day on which she had 
bought Little Lame Tim his new blacking box, 
that, bowed with shame, she took her place 
amongst pauperea—she who had been eo in- 
duetrious and so prou#. 

Hot tears fell over the wrinkledface. She was 
very miserable. Many about her, who bad beg- 
gare’ sonle, and only repiued because workhouse 
dare was hard, could not comprehend her trouble; 
but one pious old woman, trying to help her, 
whispered, ‘' that Sunday was always a comfort; 
that there was preaching and hymns; and the 
parson told them those who were poor went to 
Heaven as fasias the rich, Sunday come, you'll 
cheer up o bib,” said she, 

But old Jave cou'd not forget how, poor as she 
had been, she had always gone to church on San- 
day in a clean dress aud tidy hat, and had never 
failed to put afxpence into the contribution plate. 

**T doubt there’s a_dale of comfort in pauper 
preaching,” she said, 

But Sandey came. Old Jsne’s “ first pauper 
Sunday,” as sie said to herself, There waa some 
extra dish for breakfast. The chapel bell clanged 


and jangled under the uncertain touch of an old 
pauper, and the old people, the cripples, the half- 
Wisted fulk, iusue their way in doleful procéssion, 
along the dusty path of the bare grounds to the 
door cf the place of worship. 

They stumbled into their seats, some of the 





pratt be oborr oan andy nding - 
once ; then was sung 

poor, cracked, sine t ak thes 
young man began to 


kind] etl dag Fe Bs « “Rad ows 
f 


. 
5 
. 
afel 


grandparenta { y had been in sorrow. 
“Young folke is mostly so stuck up, He 
isn’t,” Jane’s neighbour. 


“T’'ve seen the face before,” thought Jane. 
“ Where was it? I've heard the voice, and I still 
og know — a some 

6 was speaking @ trials o poer now. 
And as she listened she felt that he knew by ex- 
perience what they really were. 

She Hstened, and forgot her surroundings ; for- 
gob that she was a per ; remembered oul 
that Heaven was for all, and God's luve for al, 
and that Jowas was the Saviour of oe eee 88 
of the king. And suddenly she the 
preacher eay these worde,-— 

“Ob, I know how hard it fe. I know, I 
know, Do you think I was born a rich man’s 
eon? Wo, friends; I was left in the great and 
wicked city a poor little orphan. I earned my 
bread by blacking boots, I wae then, 
and walked with a crutch, and [ was not able to 
read, 

“One day, a great boy beat and robbed me of 
my stock-in-trade. I was very ill afser that, aad 
I do not know what would have become of me 
bat for a dear old women—an old woman who 
earnt her bread by sitting ata stall all day. She 
became my patron, she nursed me, she started 
me afresh in my boot-blacking, she helped me 
home, she ¢ for me as if I had been her 
child, Through her influence a rich gentleman 
was bought to notice me, and sent me to school. 
That I have prospered, that I am vo longer eo ead 
a cripple, that I have an education, fs all due,"in 
the beginning under God, to that poor apple 
woman, I pray for her every night. I think of 
her as those who bave known thelr mothers 
think of them ; and I know now, better than I 
did ae a child, how much all that she did was for 
her to do, with ber tiny earnings and a bed- 
ridden husband to care for. 

“ Ah, friends, when I speak of the trials of the 
poor I speak from experlence ; when I speak of 
the goodness and charity there is amongst them 
it is because I have experienced that also.” 

As he spoke on, the Order of Poverty seemed 
to become a crown, and not s cross, 

His listeners locked more kindly at each other, 
lovingly at him. As for old Jane, she trembled 
from head to foot, for she knew this minister 
was he who had once been Little Lame Tim, the 
shoeblack. 

As the procession filed out of the chapel agatn, 
she made her courtesy to the matron. 

“ May I speak to the gintleman that preached 
to ue, ma'am?” she said. “He knowed me 
once.” 


And permission being given, she lingered near 


| the door until he passed through {t, and gently 


touching his arm, eaid,— 

‘Sir, you wouldn't be remembering me after 
all these yeare, but I'’m——~-" 

But here the young preacher interrupted ber, 

* You're Aunt Jane!” he said, and took both 
her hands and kissed her on the forehead, “Aunt 
Jane. Thank Heaven, I have found you |” 

Tt was poor old Jane’s last pauper day, Ina 
happy country home she now presides over a 
little parsonage, housckeeper to the clergyman, 
tenderly cared for as though she were of his own 
kin. : 
“TI wonder you're not ashamed of me,” she 
says sometimes, ‘8 poor, unlarnt old woman.” 

Bub the clergyman answers,— 

“You were not ashamed of me, Aunt Jane) 
wien I was Litt'e Lame Tim the shogbiack.” 





tings. " 
Pa Wee am 1?" arked the girl, in bewild 
b. 


men 
“Come Ip here and sft down, and Pll tell you,” 
said the figure, escorting ne into a woell-! 


other noticing eaid,— 

" How long were you there!” 

“'T'wo days and two nights!" 

The Brown Lady made a horrified gesture 
her beautiful hands, and sald,— : 

“Poor child! You must be nearly dead!” 
and suddenly stooped over a little silver 
that stood inside the fender. She raised the lid; 
the contents smelt uncommonly tempting. Io 
was aoup, hot, strong soup, a cup of which and a 
bit of bread was put into Linda’s trembling 
hands, 

Her bandsshook so excessively with hu and 
weakness that she could hardly feed . The 
Brown Lady made her take two a of soup, 
two slices of bread, s glass of sound old port, aad 
then said, imperatively,— 

“There, that’s as much as I can allow you to 
bave at present, and now guess where you are? 

; Then Te ; I b tell ¥ 

“Then Isuppose I must tell you. You are 
the east wing, the haunted east wing!” and 
eyes laughed, Her mouth was concealed 
sort of arrangement like what Tarkish 
wear. “You kuow about the borrible 
course ?”’ 

* Yee,” said Linda, with a shudder. “I was 
the firat to know of ix, I wonder no one missed 
me, no one has been to search for me since,” 

“They have been searching for you everywhere 
theee two days,” said the Brown Lady, @ryly. 

“Ah! I kuew they would! Who has been 
looking ” 

“ Well, everyone in general, and the police in 

lar. ” 


Pert The police!” she echoed, with aatart. "Why 
the police t”” 
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food Is through, also books, papers, letters. 
Glubb | ‘my agent, All my doings are in her 
name. 


" And do you never go out?” 
“Certainly. I go about the grounds—after 
dark or early fn the morning. I wear a poke 


“ne * cs 
“ Tp was who came to my room and pulled 
the dethahoe ag face?” esid Linda, 

” Yea ; and how you strugg|ed, you little goose, 
and I only wanted to wara you. You interested 
me from the firat day I saw you, from your 
extraord resemblance to Arabella, You 
quite me. I thought Ib was the girl her- 
Be: And poor mdr in 

3 er time I me you in a passages.” 

‘Yes, you did. Ob! I'm often met, I con- 
about the house—it amuses me. I see 
& great more than the people thad live there. 
I sea the flirtat’ons of Nannie, the peculations of 
the cook, I see Leech levying toll on the port 
wine, I see Glabb—who fs a miser—countlog over 
ber hoards, I know where ahe keeps them, too! 
You will ask how I do all this, In the-first place 
look at my bunch of keys. I can unlock every 

oor in house. Secondly, this place—the 
older portion—was once a brated nunnery ; 
that walled courtyard outeide your dungeon 
was once a part of the cloistere: The whole 





place is bed with secret passages by 
means of w the nuns used to keep their eyes 
the novices and boarders, young ladies from 


on 
titled families, I have all these passages ab my 
finger ends, and can find my way sbout them 
blindfold ab this moment!” She paused, sesing 
her ound pavers eyes fixed on the doorway with 
usd amazement, 

What was she looking at! Two little dwarfs 
who had come to remove the supper things. 

bet were about er Fpl ya _ wey 
nea \- » and exac 
pedo gyn Ng They ware edalatars 
editions of two superior family servants, and wore 
neat stiff gowns, white aprons, and rather smart 
py it pe ereene hee me age 
a ere oe 
four years 


“ Ab | you are looking at Minnie and Brenelle,” 
said their mistress, com ntly, “They are 
worth their weight in Have you made up 
abed in my room?” asked, addressing the 


things, see that there fs a fire.” 
* Yee, rma’am,” the other, and, they 
wc y agerhart keg, brane them, 
eu * TU tell you 
They are daughters of 
say that alecping in a 
over the oven stopped their growth. 
at rate, 


epee? 
ue 
ESt 
FF 
4a 
i 


4 

be 
be 
i 
e 

tr 
EF 
FE 


PUT? 

ah 

oi fits 
g + 
tfi2tF 
sigh 
ERD 
ALT; 
5b ase 


‘ormed ; all the same, they shun the public 


“TY had a giantess for some years. She was 
rather big for these rooms—vearly eight feet 
high, and she found the too dull, and joined 
a caravan, and went to ica, Once or twice 
she made her way into the house and about the 

ds, and terrified people out of their senses, 

e dwarfs go into the sometimes—they 
are su to be related to the cook—and to 
pay her visits occasionally. 


“‘ And now, you poor, starved girl, go to bed ; 
or, rather, come, and I'll show you where you 
are to sleep,” leading the way, as she spoke into 
another room—a ‘oom, with two beds, one 
draped with velveb and lace, the other a tem- 


porary couch, 

The of this room amazed Linda. 
Her feet sank in rich carpet. All the curtains 
and hangings were of velvet; the tollet arrange- 
ment, brushes and boxes, were of chased sliver, 
but there was no looking-glass ! 

The nightgown lald out for her was made of 
cambric and exquisite lace ; everything about her 
spoke of luxury—euch luxury as she had never 
come across in ! 

"T see you are surprised at my little nest. That 

icture over the fireplace cost a thousand pounds 
tmenth, I saw a notice of it in a paper, and 


wrote up and bought i r 

“A thousand!” said Linda. “A thousand 
pounds! ” 

** That's nob much—not to me. 
rich woman. Your ther and I were co- 
helresses. I meant to have left al! my money to 
your mother, but I was very angry at her mar- 
riage, yay what you are about when you 
marry ” 


oa ae never marry!” said Linda, in a weary 
vo! 
“Nonsense! nonsense! Now undress, and go 
to bed. I'll come afterwards, and expect to find 
ou sound asleep, There's the dressing-room ; 


I arm a very 





t bas hot and cold water. Make yourself at 





home,” and, with a wave of ber hand, the lady 
arted, 
nda noticed that the goun she wore wae rich 
black velvet, this and a cloak with a hovd and 
muffler completed her attire. 

Her eyes were fine, but very piercing; her 
forehead was broad, her hair, when visible, five 
aa silk, black, with a few grey streaks. 

Worn out with fatigue and mental agitation, 
Linda got into a nice little white camp bed, and 
was soon sound asleep. 

She awoke once, ip was the middle of the night, 
A little ailver lamp was burning in the room, 
Long-drawn breathing showed her that her aunt 
—her new and mysterious relative—wae sovnd 
aalesp. 

Curiosity is common to all, especially, I think, 
to young people. Ourlosity had hold of her, and 
with a sudden impulse, she eat up in bed. , Per- 
haps she could catch a glimpes of the Brown 
Lady's face now ; perhape now she could discover 
why she wore that strange mufiler. 

She felt a twinge of guilt ac she slowly raised 
herself, Was it fair to take advantage of her 
aunt’s slumbers to satisfy her craving+ Fair or 
not, ehe must look; and, pushing all ecruples 
aside, she raised her head, aad peeped. 

Alas, for her hopes! Her aunt lay fast asleep 
on her aide, her fauitiers hands alone lay outside 
the counterpaze. Her mysterious face was en- 
tirely covered by a thick white gauzs or cambric 
mack | 


ome 


CHAPTER XXVIL. 


looked round the strange room, she had to pinch 
her arm severely to herself aware that she 
was not still asleep and dreaming. 

This luxurious apartment, with {ts soft Persian 
carpe), heavy velvet curtains, carved furniture 
and fine paintings, was a bed-room—the Brown 
Lady’s own bower—and the Brown Lady was no 


own aunt—her -aunt, Eleanor | And where 
was she} Her was empty ! 

As Linda sat up and stared about her, one of 
the dwarfs entered, carrying a gown over her 
arm—a heavy weight under which she staggered 
—and said, in her little squeaky voice,-~ 

"My lady sent you this, mies, this dresa, It’s 
sone of hers, and may make shift to it you, your 
own dress being very thin, and all stained with 
en ee torn, Shall I help you to dress, 

?’ 


“No, thank you,” sald the girl, staring at the 
queer little figure that was not much higher than 
her knee! Of what poseible assistance could 
this human doll be to anyone’s toilette 1 


*T can do your hair,” said the dwarf rather 
Imperlously, “just as well as the best hair- 
vpssaeed that ever was born! You try and see if. 

can’t 1’ 


But this offer was alzo decliaed, and saying’ 
** your bath is laid out in the dressing-room, and 


withdrew with rather a lofty air, 

Breakfast was a most dainty repast, laid out 
on @ round table before a roaring fire, in front of 
which the black cat sab and blinked stolidly at 
the blaze, The Brown Lady was mouffied up as 
usual, and seemed much leas disposed for conver- 
sation than the previous night, 

The fact is, my dear,” she explained, “ you 
must not mind my silence. Iam not used to 
heariag the sound of my own voice, and just at 
this very moment my mind {s greatly occupied !’’ 

Tinda looked up at her interrogatively, and 
she added,— 

“Yes; and about you! You must remain 
here, hidden quietly for a time until my poor 
brother-in-law’s murderer is tracked down, and 
untill make Isaac Holroyd disgorge the proofs 
he holds of your ideatity. You won’t find tie 
time very long, I hope, I have plenty of books, 
and I know you are fond of reading.” 

“Does not the time seem very long to you 
sometimes?” asked the girl, “having no com- 
panion, no one to telk to but the two dwarfs?” 
“Strange as you may think ft, it does not, 
Reuben, the cat, is my companion, I am used 





Waen Linda awoke the next morniog and’ 


dreadful visitant from another world, but her’ 


breakfast will be ready in half-an-hour,” Minna . 
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to this life now, and sometimes the dsys seem for | mysterions lady thought it was time onte more ight upon the writing-table, left the remainder 
too short.” to take an active Interest in her nives's worldly he apartment in comparative obscurity. | | 

There had been another lamp cn the table 


Linda stared at her with 4 puzzled expression, 

** Yee, you may well look surprised; but what 
I cay fs ‘perfectly true! Besides my books and 
a coustant supp! y of all the best jiteratare of the 
day, I hava a dear frind—my pen, I write, and 
Gad it a never failiog and ever-absorbing recrea- 
tion.” 

‘* Letters, do you mean?” ‘ 

“*No, oo, child} books, Come with me and 
see my study and library,” crogsing the room 
and cpening adoor asshe spoke. Linda followed 
her into a small round room, lighted by three 
windows—a sunny, cheerful apartment, in 4 
turret evidently, and looking out upon an un- 
frequented portion of the pleasure grounds, 

“A charming place, indeed 1” she temarked, 
ook about her, aud then out of the window. 
Bat wonder you have never been found out, 
that no one has noticed this tower room }” 

‘There is no one to notice or search. There 
ig something in ¢ hap, you see; aud I paid s hand- 
some price to your grandfather for, my little 
suite of secret chambers. My quarterly cheque 
went a long way towards keeping up the place, 
He was fond of money. Well, we have all our 
Weakversoe, aud he took precautions for my 
privacy long ago, knowing that if I were disturbed 
i would go away,” 

‘‘And what do you writs! What kind of 
‘books 1’ said the girl, glancing rather eagerly at 
the well-appointed writing-table, 

“T am known to the world as Richard Hos- 

eack.” 

“What!” interrupted her niece, ‘* And have 
vou written thase delightful novels ‘ Meadowfield 

all’? and ‘The Ice Maiden’ that I have been 


reading lately to Mr, Holroyd }” 


The Brown Lady nodded. 

“Heo was charmed with them; and I myself 
could nob wait to finish them alond, I took them 
off, and aat up late at night devouring them ! I 
read them twice!’ 

Tam glad they pleased you, my dear! or 

< Pleased averyons! Did you pot read the 
splendid notice in the Saturday Review, and 
another in the Zimes? That was what made 
Mr. Holroyd, I mean my grandfather, send ‘for 
them.” 

“Yes, I read them; and these appreciative 
notices are some of my pleasures,’’ 

“ Where do You get all your ideas? The stories 

life itself,” 

wer see, and have seen, a great deal more 
of life than you imagine, my child. I read 
tor 

a Bat-—— 

* But that is not everything, you would say. 
Well, [ suppose, as a compensation for other 
things, I have been gifted with eome genius,” 

“Genlus! I shculd think so! And fs not 
that better than any other gift #” sald the girl, 
enthusiastically. 

‘*Nol” said the Brown Lady, with a heavy 
eigh. ‘' No, not fu my opision. “And now I will 
leave you with s good novel, a good fire, and the 
cat for company, for I have a great deal to do on 
your bebalf "to-day." 

“ What have you to doi” 

“ Well, to séttle up n bed-room for you for one 
thing; to make inguirles about the dark deed 
that has been done, for another ; to write im- 
portant letters, for a third.” 

It was well a bed-room waa got ready for 
Linda, for she occupied it incessantly for nearly 
aix weeks. 

Toe intense cold and damp, and the long 
starvation she bad endured in the vault-like 
kitchen, threw her into a kind of rheumatic 
‘fever, which made her feel as if all her bones 
were being tightly stretched upon a rack, 

Through this fever she was narsed with ua- 
remitting assiduity by her aunt and the two 
dwarfs; and by the time she was convalescent 
she and Reuben were on the best of terms, and 
he had quite adopted her into the family. 

Outside her hiding-place the great hue and-cry 
aiter her was gradually abating, 

By the time that Linda was convalescent, and 
aitting ap at the fire in a priceless sable cloak 

belonging to her grand-aunt, that enargetic but 


-over @ certain 





affairs, 

Isaac Holroyd must be awoke from his dream 
of false security. 

Both his eon and Isaac, nearest at 
hand, she proceeded to rouse bim up without 
Celay in the folowing effectual mannuer, 

Ianac had never been in the secret of the 
Brown Lady, and had slwsys turned s deaf sar 
to all tales of her eppesrance, of the agoniz ng 
effeet she had had ou varlova unfortunate people. 
He did nob belfeve in her at sli—no, not even if 
be aaw her, he was red ee er to gay. 

One sevenin to be alone— 
Gordon, as oe lone: ee ‘atdoda favoured him with 
his eomptuy, 

Two much impressed clients aud guests had 
just left. He had msde an excellent dinner, 
had decanted the best part’of a bottle of famous 
old into hia long, lesu pr ‘and felt on 
the best possible terins with f—sy, and all 
mankind. , 

How soon are the dead forgotten! He had 
only occupied bis brother’s place for ‘seven little 
weeks, and he positively felt as if he had been 
established fn it seven years, 

He sat in his own especial sanctum—e room 
that he bad especially selected os having a 
southern aepect—no draughts whatever, and 
above all, no gloomy Bese. , 

He eat in an arm chair with bls back to the 
fire, facing a large, roomy writing table, and 
proceeded to indulge in a rather favourite occu- 
pation—that of drawing owb and looking 7 
bonds and banking accounts, fat eums lying in 
hig own vame—end, besides all these, he looked 
packet of old letters, 

These letters had a queer faecination for him. 
This was by no means the first time he handled 
them and turned them over—though he did not 
often read them—but they had a curious fasci- 
nation for him, 

He liked to take them out and hold them in 
bis hand. He toyed with them aa he would 
have done with some dangerous weapon. 

If he had been & prudent man he would have 
destroyed these yellow faded fe twenty 
years previously, but they still 

He had o curious superstitions feeling about 
them, and this odd, inexplicable superstition with- 
beld his Hand from the flames. 

They were letters he had intercepted from hls 
niece to her father; these were cciminating 
letters from Mies Mea’ te himself, acknowledging 
payment for the child. 

What odd madness possessed him to keep all 
these proofs? Who can say? Some people's 
actions are unaccountable to themselves, much 
less to their nelghbours., 

Teaae looked through the packet slowly, then 
laid it down, aud pushed it somewhat petulancly 
from him, and rank into thought. 

Where was the girl 1 Why had she done ib? 
meaning the murder, Had the old man’s 
gibing boogne exaeperated her to frenzy? Had 
she been beside herself with passion snd on 
coming to her senses fied in horror from the 
acene cf her crime } 

But the bonds, the notes, the diamouds—what 
of them ? © Little gneselog that all these matters 
were eafely concealed in bis son’s London lodg- 
ings, avd that he was only biding hie time to tarn 
the diamonds, at any rate, into cola of the realm. 

* Old Dacres and young Dacres believe she 
has been made away with, and Thomas Carl 
talks of detectives and search oye 
muttered, half aloud. “Tom C 
always a meddling aea! He ts disappointed that 
there is no will—he expected a nice little legacy. 
Much will have more. Money to money,” 
he solilcquised, “The girl did 1, though why, 
if she believed herself to be—~” 

Here he paueed, and stroked his chin reflec. 
tively, and glanced casually at the letters. As he 
did so be jumped—yen, jumped—in his com- 
fortavle spring-seated chair. Did his eyes de- 
celve him, or was it the port wine—or what .had 
come over him 1 

The room was only lit by one large, shaded, 
reading-lawp, which, whilst throwing & brilfiant 





have» out 

uite teriously. ‘The objoct at ch Mr. 
bang te yd was staring, as it bis be 
leave thet sockets, was & ye ues: 
woman’s hand att bala — Is Dy hy i 
portion of wrist were under 
lanip ; sad this beautiful Saat 
asa closed, in a strong fierce grasp, upon. the 

undle of letters } ae 


eee 


CHAPTER XXVIII es 
Mr. Jsase Hormor's Pomp wens aucuindaus 


stared ‘ont beyond the far-side of ths. table 


fete ts surrounding gloom; and: he 
out the owner of the hand—a woman 
over her head, the Lower p t of her face « 
conosaled by her brown but her eharp’ 


wae were visible, sed wre fgnd on ho with . 


intensity. His few tiairs een 
sre i bis bead, beads. of 
out upon ag Fs bald brow—he an face to face wit 
the notorious Brown Lady at last. © oi em U4: 
Selt-presec ration metal ace 
could not or the apparition was: 
and the door, 20 he tumed sound: 


yg vee Cy his reach. . baa dened aes 
ble old man-t” ssid ade put. 


down that poker at once. Put ib down, Boxay,” 
it continued imperiously, “ or I will throw? that 
lamp at you !"—-moving her, hand cowards tt as 


she spoke—“'and you sball/periah as-you dessrvs, 
and be consumed to ashes in the midst of all your 
ill gotton wealth,” 


hci baa: are you!” he gasped ia w husky 
vo! 
“Tam one who knows you well, I know all 


aad dealings, bad brother, false friend, and * 
? meri out, you Iping mummer,” said the ‘eld. 


man, with a sudden access of courage, “Give 
me back my letters, or Vilvbrain iyou! Give 
them back, I eay, thief, and ‘begone, : gpaconysh I 
raise the house 4 

“ Raise the honee, and you will ly Who winid 
venture te come nesr me!” said the 


} ** Keep back! and pub down that poker, or on 


your own head be the result 1” 

Something in the voice and eyes terrified: him, 
and suddenly droppiog the poker with a clang, 
he eank back into bis ar completely 

cowed. 

“ Who ate you? Are you a spirit—or human 
eres ure?” 

*It ia not: for you to know! It ts suffichend 
to tell you that your days are numbered in thia 
house!” 

* Give me back those letters |” be eaid, etart- 
ing up. ‘Ite a swindle |.a—a cheat!” 

*Compow yourself, lease; viclepce will not 
avail you! Ihave proofs that would send you 
—yea, ged, seemingly respectable, religious, and 
a county magnate—te Portland prison: for the 
reat of your life!” 

* Proofe—what procfs t"’ 

‘Ay, you shall hear }” said the figure, snd- 
denly aloe over and bringing {ts eyes closer 
to his, 

It seemed to mesmerize him, whilst with dia 
tinct but rapid utterance it told him «ll the 
things that ever he did—deeda he believed known 
to no human eye but his own. It told him of 
goenes with his brother—ay, down to the one 
+ recently, ber he had endeavoured to borrow 
money and failed ! 

Ta repeated whole conversations. between bim, 
his-eon, his brother, his late niece, Arabella—to 
which no mortal could have had knowledge, Ib 
told him of money secrets arid money frauds 
known only to himself and his most privately 

arded memoranda. 

In short, it terrified him eo completely, and 
told him 20 rauch, that he could oply moan and 
liaten with fluttering heart aud chattering teeth. 


He was convinced that bs was in the presence of 


somes she devil ! 
“And now ond last word,” eaid the figure, 


neat had 
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ae. ay think yourself worse than you are,” 





pees kal Sent okt 
servant responded ‘ramming, believing the 









bring alight!” 

eis who, sir?” asked the man, quickly 
Why the woman that was here! Did you 
A or in a hood 


ked re ly perplexed, 
bai ~that brown woman here, 
and bas carried ‘of a hb of most valuable 
cocuments—letters—old letters no use to anyone 
but me. There's 4 band of brown elastic round 
them. Tey are mostly addressed to my brother. 
Bir vy on asym ou can me those 
letters without any fuss or among the 
servants, I'll give you a couple of hundred 
pounds, that I will” 

Mr, Teac looked livid ax he spoke. The fear 
of the consequences resulting from thése letters 
getting abroad was now far keener at the 
dia "ak Se te a 

shards, tha: awe elf rég 
pe Loci, trath-telling ‘visitor. “Vainly 
Richards hurited, and searched, and poked, Wot 
a of the packet of lettera with the brown 
band did he ever come across. And how could 
he? They were safely locked away in the Brown 
wing! writing-table, in the haunted east 


“Now, my dear,” she said to her niece the 
next ge, at breakfast, “your claims are 
‘cleat, Isase Holroyd will not be long in Carris- 
brooke, You shall be its mistress Safore many 
er Ep ge Me cccmr proceeded to relate her 
visit of the previous evening, 

"i har ts Ses a said rie rl, 
“wea Will hava’ no up east wing, 





Aunt Eleanor, You will open the mysterious 
doors and panels, and comé and live with me. 
Y are my only relative.” 


ou 

tl 
My good girl, you mean well, but you are 
tat ten Man De’ you thick -t bate 
lived all ray life alone, aloof from the world, for 
PP: 7 as some reason, but time 
“Time can never remove it,” she interrupted, 
qu .. “You a hes Hays — genius 
was greatest gift, t genius to a 
creature who can never;“wever mix with her 





Qo be repeated, with a passionate 
in her yoloe, but to be born so aa ts have to 
hide oneself in horror all one’s life |” 





teller, and drove her out of the piace with her |. 


“Twas born wo, They say my mother, your 


great grandmother, a beautiful and haught; 
bitterly dtended an old gipsy tected 


dogs, and the old gipey shrieked s curse that 
re for éver after in my mother’s mind, 

‘*¢ You shall never have a son | 
have two daughters, one will be a besaty aad 
the other a beast!’ Your grandmother was 
born, and was a lovely tafant ; and grew to be a 
lovely wouian, Some years afterwards I made 
my eppearance ;I was not the longed-for boy, 
and the gipsy’s curse had come true | 

Mee eg nein beune ge wbey ipl 
sent away tup in secrecy 
til my athe sinh Teahet tno dead, and I hav- 
ing come in for a large fortune as my sister's co- 
heirese, she sent for me, and gave me a home 
here, “and here I am.” . 


ee 


CHAPTER. XX!X, 
Axt this time Sir Thomas Carlton and Ru 


Dacres had not been fdle, nor had the ves 


that they hed employed. But, as yet, no clue 
that could be called a “clue” had been dis. 

One or two items of news, indeed, had been 
pleked up from Gordon Holroyd'’s man—news 
that might come in useful some day. 

Gordon had takeu to drinking very hard ; 
indeed, he drank, not from the pure love of 
liquor, but as if it were to deliberately drown 
thought, and fuddle his brains, He gambled 
more than ever, and tempted fate so rashly that 
his losses were whispered at the clubs with dis- 
tended eyes and bated breath. 

"Gordon Holroyd must. be mad!” men de- 


“and the sdoner he took lodgings {n | whis 


Hanwell the better 1” 

at needa hated to be agro was mee 
up merry or deeply depressed. He 
refused to p Maer to Carrisbrooke on any pretence 
whatever ; letcers, telegrams from his father all 
failed to move him, It was not the dread of 
being under the roof of the uncle he had murdered 
that deterred him—no, it was the hidooua remorse 
he felt: at the fate of the girl he had left to starve 
in the cellar, 

At first he had meant to let her die, and let 
her secteb die with her, and had goxe off to 
London and stayed there two days. 

Then he bad drunk so heavily thab for two 
days more he did nob know whab he was 


doing, 

By this time he hed repented. 

Oa the fitth—the day of the funeral—he re- 
turned to Carriabroote, 

Of course she must be dead by that time; of 
course he was now too late, and what was the 


use of descending to the cellar, only to see some 


horrible, ghastly spectacle that would ‘infalilbly 
haunt bin till hiedying day? He did nob want 
that, the old nian was enough ! 

Ab lsst, suck was Gordon Holroyd’s extzava- 
gance, that in two months’ time he bad gambled 
away every halfpenny of hia share of the il!-gotten 
gilce, and was as short of funds as ever. 

He lost five thousand pounda in one night, and 
he wrote and applied to his father for a heavy 
advance, But treated him as he bad served 
himself; he took no notice of elther letters or 
telegrams. And so, in the end—furicusly angry 
— Gordon had to come in 

He was moody and sulky until after dinner, 
when the good old Was put before him, and 
the servants had withdrawn, (NB., to discuss 
Mr, Gordon’s wild, bloodshot eyes and very 
strange manner) 


Bab you wil 





Then he eat abruptly,— 
* Governor, yo@ took uo notice of my letters, 
and ao I'm come it. person! I Wanta thocdering 
! ” “a ie 


cheque i cs ‘ 
Me eee atrald want wl Re your master !’’ 


gaid his t, very coldly, © 
- Daas t me off with atale old sayings, but 
give ms what I want!” a A 
BE oir: ag 
 Piftesn 7 
yous, sir! are you mad? . What 
have you. done with what I made’ over to you 
two months ‘igo? Do you euppose I have the 
Bank of Magiand at my back?” : 
‘Noy but I au there’s a good Gaal of 
= & imtotwo hundred thousand! I want my 
Te re 
ah hare f and have you not had it? Shara! 
Beyond Four allowance I won't give you another 
peung ¢ I won't allow you to ruin me!"} 
“Won't, youl’: aaid his dutiful offepring, 
tossing ct Uy alain almost in & breath ; and 
rere ori is gms on the table, he sald ioe 
ee oie; “You are to have everything, and 
im, to have ge. “Tm to pull the cheatnuty 
anes Be 


get pothing for my — 


“ What—w hat do you mean?” stammered the 
old mau, turning 8 dull, leaden colour, “ Chert- 
nuts.out of the fire! What do you mean!” 

“*T masn,” eaid Gordon, in a dreadiul, rasping 
¥olee, “that I cleared the way for you—that J 
did itt” oe 

{don’t believe. yon!” almost shouted his 
father. ‘You dont kaow what you are aaying, 
air }’ You are drunk} roaripg drunk t” 

“JT may be drunk, but I know what I am 
saying ! [tell you, and ic’s as well you should 
know, und know my claim, thatI did is! The 
old man would have lived another twenty 
years |” 

“Gordon, your mind {s giving way! You 
see 4 it was the girl! The proofs are clear as 

y '” 

“Tam glad you thiak so! I did for her, too!” 

Mr, Isaac Holroyd grasped the table with both 
hands, and gazed at his son with a face like thay 
of a corpse,. He could not speak. 

“] did!” continued Gordon, doggedly. “3 
am sorry for her i” 

“Where?” esid his father, In a dreadful 


per, 
“In the old kitehens.” 

Dead silence. At last Gurdon spoke, 

“Of course you are tafe, safe az myseli, And 
Ill tell you what, give me a good round sum 
down, and 1'll leave the country, and never sos 
foot in ib again |” 

But, bad manu as he was, Isaac Holdrosd was 
stricken speechless by this horrible confession, 

He sat with a vacant, glassy look in hig eyes, 
and uttered no sound. Presently be rose, ae if 
to leave the room, and fell down, on. the floor, 
He had had a paralytic seizure 


* * * _ e 


Meanwhile Rupert Dacres had become com- 
pletely discouraged. The whole affair seemed 
to him to be wrapped in an incomprehensible 
mystery. 

In his own mind, he firmly bolfeved that Linda 
Delafosse had been murdered by Gordon Holroyd, 
and that she waa concealed or buried somexhsre 
about the. place. 

He never would see her sgain—dead or alive— 
that was certain; but if he could but be the 
means of bringing her murderer to juatice, that 
would be some small consolation, But whas 
chance of fading any clue ia that great building, 
with ita two huadred rooms, or smong Its acres 
Of pleseure grounds } 

All the same hia steps often tended to that 
direction ; and it was now the mouth of April, 
and many an April evening be haunted the 
woods and avenues; turned out after dinner, 
glad to eccape from his stepmother’s tougue and 
Marie Cotton’s glances, aud with a light overcoat 
over his evenivg clothes, he would saunter aboud 
Carriabrooke demesne alone and unnoticed, for 
couple of hours, smoking and thivkirg—nn- 
noticed by al! but the Brown Lady. In her own 
nocturnal walks she had seen him several times, 
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THE MOON SHONE D. 


but concealed herself promptly. And now thas 
Linda was convalescent, she determined to send 
her forth, and make this young man of some use 
tn communicating with the outer world, 

But Linda, strange to say, was reluctant to un- 
dertake the embazsy. 

She was weak and shaken after her severe ill- 
ness, her nerves had gone to pleces in consequence 
of ber terrible experiences. 

Ske knew the biack cloud under which her 
name lay, and had now a most sensitive shrinking 
from ae anyone until her name was cleared 
—Hf cleared it conid ever be. 

"Can we not wait?” she euggested to 

“Walt for what!’ demanded that strong- 
minded person, ‘ Walt till Isaac Holroyd dies } 
If you mean that, you may wait years! Wait 
till Gordon confesses? You may wait for ever! 
No, no ! we will have no waiting. Things must 
at once be put in train to prove your innocence, 
and to prove your rights, vo laver than to-night, 
You must speak to Rupert Dacres,” 

** Could you nob manage to speak to him ?” 

"No. Dacres is not one of your timid folk 
who would run away from the Brown Lady. He 
is much more likely to chase or shoot me, And 
pray what would become of you then 1” 

“How do you know he will come this 
evening |” 

"T bave « presentiment. You know thab part 
of this demnense joins Dacres Court} “And young 
Dacres comes over at least twice a week an 
strolls about as if he were looking for something. 
He is generally in the copper-beech avenue, 
beyoud the plessure- -ground, There will be a moon 
a aine o'clock.” 

; *T—]l am afraid to go,” confessed the girl at 
ast. 

*' Afraid of what } ” demanded the other seorn- 
fully, ‘If you had sald this six months ago I 
raight have understood you, You would have 
been afrald of me. Now you have no excuse 
whatever. You know what I'am worth as an 
apparition |" 





“IT may meet Gordon Holroyd !” 

" Pook | And if you do, be will fly from you, 
you may be sure of that.” 

BP tig sig hues Bet Toon seen but she 
iga grandniece’s promising to 
go with her, and to remain within earshot, 

Accordingly, at nine o’clock that evening, the 
two ladies e alited forth arm-{n-arm—for it was 
Linda’s first outdoor excursion, and she felt dizzy, 
and her knees trembled under her as she walked. 
Her aunb was her staff, and as strong andas up- 
right as a young fir tree. 

She wore her usual attire—her brown mantle, 
Linda her sealakin coat, with a silk handkerchief 
tied over head, 

It was & cool but beautiful spring night ; the 
birds were in bed, of course; there was mot a 
sound to be heard but the hoo’ of an owl, or 


the quick flap of a g bat’s 
There Food! mor eerie about the stiliness 


as the two a into the long and but 
little frequented ‘‘ Beech Avenue.” The silence 


presently 
hoofs trotting, coming towards them, nearer and 
dogeart came 


who sat behind with Powe gone 
expressed as “ uncommonly tresh.” 
Gordon was late, which accounted for his 
coming home by the litle used north or beech 
avenue, Gordon to a certain extent, 
drowned care— had forgotten his crimes, his 
sick oneet, bey one poe > won some 
money, drunk a quantity of champagne, 
he was exhilarated by the quick drive through 
the cool evening air. 
He puffed be his he flicked his free- 
going horse, cast eyes casually round. 
Those old beeches were so SS Set eee 
sunk. He would cut down every blessed tree. 


precarious 
spoken since his stroke, his right band was quite 
withered and powerless, He was practically dead. 





re seated on.@ i ay Noag 
of & woman, of 3 girl—the 

onl be left to starve | 
Yes, the moon shone on her face as {t: 
was towards him. Oh, what a white, 


worn face! 0°), ate of dark, 

eyes |—eyes that would + him for ever 

He dared nob look again! With a Prien 
ered fraprecation he euddenly lashed the mare 
into a gallop, and tore up the remainder of the 
O rities os Os ees Sees 

Trem perfectly sobered, 6 +o 

descended and threw the reins to his astonished 


“ Did you see ft, Green 1” 

** Seo what, sir 1” 

"Why that thing, that figure in in the avenue?” 

“No, sir, I saw nothing!” sald the servant, 
“T was too much taken up, striving to hold on, 
Lagden cry they ge It I may pohireaten 


ou had best not tha on 
saul de eae game.oa sets 


t 
it “sinh ate 
wae 
sober ; bub for tha yank bo took te 


Hi 


trend mee miles r 


Rul ! Tah eet ve eee eee 
with me!” and to himeelf as he po rage soa 
stepe, “There are worse things than 
mares! 1’) clear out of this to-morrow 


(To be continued.) 








A companison of the @ height of men - 
in various trades and overage different 














JACK NORTH’s SECRET. 


—*0i— 
CHAPTER IV. 


Sm Goprrty Norte reached London by eleven 
o’clogk on the Monday after his conversation 
with Julia, and. drove straight to Mr. Carleton’s 
office ; but here tment awaited him—the 
lawyer was in Yor and not expected back 
we WH pou nee Ment Aabtos, al menacing 

you see Mr, , alr, our 
oatt ae the youth who had admi 

r ; 

" No, I won't,” sald the Baronet, rather ont of 
temper. * Just me a sheet of paper, and I'll 
write to Mr. Oarleton. See that the note’s sent 
on to him.” 

_ Tt was 9 lovely summer's day, and London in 
June has many attractions; but Sir Godfrey was 
not in the mood to enjoy them. He was a man 


But just as they were on the point of starting, 
‘he door was flang open, and a lady, very fashion- 
ably attired, and with a handsome travelling bag, 
gob into the compartment. 


She was an English woman, but had travelled 
s0 much abroad as to have a foreiun ak. Her 
areas was more elaborate than was suited 
to @ lowely train journey ; the scent of a heavy 








“{ HAVE COMB TO BNGLAND SOLRLY TO FIND YOU, AND ASK YOUR HULP,” SalD SIR GODFREY 8 FELLOW PasSENCES. 


me was exhale from her garments, and the 
ght golden hair waved in front in a tasteful 
fringe owed ite colour to art. 

“She must be fifty if she’s a day,” was Sir 
Godfrey’s secret reflection. ‘‘ Well, I am glad 
that Susan, with all ber faults, has not taken to 
trick herself out like her own daughter.” f 

But he was a very polite old man, and when 

the lady complained of the t he drew up 
one of the windows as as though she 
had been the youthful beauty she wished to 
appear, 
“I have not been in England for some years,” 
she told him, “and I am only here now on a 
painful matter of business, Ab, sir, it’s hard for 
& woman to be left alone in the world without 
her natural protector,” 

Sir Godfrey did nob like her communicative 
mood at all, but he could hardly ask her not to 
talk to him; the train would not stop for over 
half-an-hour, and so it was impossible to change 
his carriage. 

“Most of ae have trouble of some sort,” he 
sald, rather groffly. 

” ang think we should keep them to our- 
selves,” lady replied, with a smile, “I am 
sorry, I was aboub to sek a great favour of you, 
and now I fee! discouraged,” 

“] think it is never wise to ask a favour of a 
stranger,” said the baronet, stifily. 

“Bat this was a very simple one, I think I 
shall venture on ft in apite of your reproof, I 
re eed ticket (it fond ly’ sielete fot 
ledge) t are . to 0 you 
know the pf athe go well #” 

“T ought to. Iwas born within five miles of 
the town, and I have lived there all my life.” 

“How very interesting! Then I shall ask my 
favour boldly. Oan you tell me what sort of a 
man Sir Godtrey North is?” 
sesamiae en Ete 
a . No, 
earnest, What in the world could this over- 


dreseed foreign-1 stranger want with him, 
“] know oe Godnee he answered, 





guardedly. ‘Indeed, I may say 1 know him 
well. 

** And his nephew t” 

* And his nephew also.” 

"Tam most anxious to see Sir Godfrey,” rnid 
the lady. “ His nephew bas treated me shame- 
fully, and I have come to England to ask his 
uncle's help.” 

The veins In Sir Godfrey’s foreheed stood out 
like thick purple cords, He was furious with 


“Woman !” he cried, hoarsely, " you are lying, 
I am Godfrey North, of Ashcroft, and I tel) you 
my nephew is the soul of honour!” 

* You may think him so-—but if you kuew all 
you would change your mind.” 

** Nothing would shake my trust in Jack~ 
nothing destroy my faith in him. Tell me your 
story, Tell me every charge you can bring 
sgalust him, and I will disprove them all,’’ 

She answered rapidly in an undertone. Sir 
yg face blanched as he lletened to her. 

“TI don’t believe it.” are 

“Then read this,” and she pushed into his 
hand a legal-looking document. “I have come 
to England solely to find you, and ask your help. 
Why should two defenceless women be crushed 
and ruined by your nephew !” 

“ Hush !™ voice had a ring of command. 
“| still tell you I do not belleve your charge ; 
but {t shall be investigated to the last syllable. 
My lawyer is coming down thixs week, and I will 
send for John.” 

“ And you will do us justice 7” 

‘If your charge is true you shall have justice 
atany cost. And now, having seen mo, you 
hardly care to continue your journey, If you get 
out at the next station you will soon find s train 
back to London,” 

“And I have your promige to search into 
this 1” 

**You have my word,” he auswered, gravely, 
"s word that rever yet was broken.” 

She got ovt, and the train went on, It was 
perhaps ten minutes before {t reached Ashleigh, 
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and a sensation was created by a porter’s dis- 
covering Sir Godfrey lying on the floor of the 
carriage, as he supposed, In a fit. 

rT Spa bent catane questioned later on, declared 
that Sir Godfrey was perfectly well when the 

train lefp London. He was alone in the com- 
partment reading the newspaper, The official 
honestly believed what he said, for Sir Godfrey's 
mysterious fellow- passenger had entered tho car- 
riage literally when the train was on the point of 
starting. 

The Baronet was well known at Ashleigh, and 
the porter, quickly getting assistance, the uncon- 
eclous form wae lifced up and carried inte one of 
the waiting-rooms, while « messenger was dis- 
patched for Dr, Hunt, whore house was only ten 
mioutes walk from the station. 

Fortanately the doctor was ab home, and came 
promptly to the scene. He looked at his old 
friend and patient, just put one hand to his heart, 
and then gave bie verdict. No human skill 


could aval]; Sir Godfrey had gone to meeb his: ’ 


Maker. 


‘§ Bud. dhe, yas quite. well,” -exclaimed -the } 


stationsmasters in amekement. ‘I. agw. him this. 


mE a5 0 the trafn, and pire oe 


‘ fe “offered a is heart-d 

“He suffer ‘om - heart isease,” aad 
Hunt; {in fact, I attended. him, for st 0 | 
nevarappprehended euch & em I ebould 
think gine. have senelacd oe some verrible 
shock.” 

“There was & per in the catciage,” sald the 
porter. ‘* Locked.jas though it had jaet fallen 
from his hand, Comid ‘Bir Godfrey have seen bad 
news in {4,” 

But no one accepted ‘this theory. The Beroutet!| 
was not engaged in busltiess or speculation, and 
so no pecuniaiy disaster could touch him, while 
he hac so few relations that it seemed impossible 
he could cee bad news of any one he loved in 
the public Press, The paper bad not been 
secured, so no one could search ft to see if It 
contained anything likely to disturb the dead 
man’s peace, Indeei, from the very first, both 
friends and strangers dismissed the {dea of any 
sndden shock having brought about the end ; 
every one thought thet the fatigue of a long day 
in London had been too much for Sir Godfrey, 
and the heart’s action had suddenly failed. 

" The carriage ls waiting, slr,” said one of the 
porters to Dr, Hunt, “It’s a mercy the ladies 
from Asheroft didn’t oome in It,” 

*'T will take him home and break the news to 
them,” sald the doctor; “at least, they will be 
wpared the pain avd publicity of an inquest, The 
fact that I attended Sir Godfrey for heart-disease, 
and that he has died from the eame complefat, 
will be sufficient to spare them that.” 

It was a sad, impressive scene, All those who 
took part In it had known the dead man well. 
Sir Godfrey was not « great traveller, For the 
lash twenty years he had spent eleven months 
out of every twelve at his country seat, and had 
driven Into Ashleigh at least two or three times 
a week. Only that morning he had started in. the 
dest of health, and now, he would never speak 
to them ngain, 

The coachman and footman received the sad 
burden with troubled faces, The former, who 
had grown grey in his master’s service, made bub 
one remark,— 

"If only Mr, John were ab home!” The foot- 
man, who was youuger and had less of feudal 
attachment for the family, wondered to himself 
if the establishment at croft would be re- 
duced, and his own services no longer required. 

Doctors are used to sad sights and painful 
tasks, but that drive to Ashcroft was a very 
try!ng experience for Dr, Hunt. He had attended 
Sir Godfrey for years, and was his friend as well 
as doctor, He stopped the brougham before 
they reached the lodge gates and got out, 

“Give me a few minutes time to break the 
news before you go on, If the ladies see the 
carriage drive up they may come out Into the 

Jl to meet Sir Godfrey, for it is so late that 
they must be growing anxious,” 

Chey were indeed, for as the butler opened the 
door Julia ran forward to meet Dr, Hunt, only 
to utter a cry of dismay. 

* Mother, it is not = A after all.” 





Dr. Hunt said a faw words to the butler, and 
then he took the ladies back to the drawing-room. 
He eald afterwards he never knew how he ac- 
complished his task. 

“It will comfort he concluded, “ to 
know that Sir Godfrey ih have died without 
any stra ag -wyace without ne palo, I had 
attended for heart-disease, 
and I feel sure. his death.” 

hes quite well this morning,” said Julia, 


« Mast there be an inquest?” demanded her 

mother, *! It will be most distressing.” 
There were ebunds of an arrival, Dr. a 

had purposely closed the dra -room door ; 
did not waut "Talia to see the on ioe 
carried the dead master ot Ashcroft upstairs. 

“Now, what can 1 do for you!” asked the 
doohor of Mis. Seaton, “I mat return to Ash- 
leigh, Can I'send avy telegrams for you? Is there 


eee gan undertake?” 


Beaton was perplexed. 
I really don’o koow what to do, Dr, Hant, 
st agate war most reserved. 
"it out tents.of his will.” 


poossyte advice, you will let me wee. 


John North; they will take 


hl sol eo hy your hands, aud as I hear John fs 






telegram from Ashleigh arrived. He had, indeed, 
but jaet cpened Sir Godfrey's letter, which re- 

uested him to go to Ashcroft at once, and make 
the Baronet’s will, as circumstances had led him 
to destroy the old one. 

Dr. Hunt's telegram was short and impressive: 
"Str G dtrey North dead ; his nephew sway ; 
come at re ‘ * sh 

“Dead !”—and the lawyer actu 
“and J have it fn hie ra handwri 5 that he 
destroyed bis will, What In the world is to be 
done if John North fs away t He is the next 
heir, and no one else can act,’ 

He pulled himself up suddenly—was Jack the 
next heir after all? The lawyer was old enough 
to remember Doris North’s romantic ; 
she had survived the elopsment some years. Was 
there any proof that she had died childless ? 

Dr. Hant was waiting on the platform when 
the lawyer's train reached Ashleigh station, 

Come and lunch with me; then I'll drive you 
out to Ashcroft, This le an awful seth gag fe 

“Dreadfal! I wish to gy 
in London yesterday when G 
the office.” 

"You mean you did not see him?” 

“Twas in Yorkshire ; {t's the morest fluke I 
got back late laat night.” 

After lunch the two men diew thelr chairs 
nearer to each other and began to talk of the 
dead master of Ashcroft. 

“ 'Taings are at a dead-lock if John arp ig the 
heir, for no one knows where he fe. I suppore 
you drew up the willand know who are the 
executors?” 

* There is no will.” 

The doctor started from his chair, 

“No will! You must have been mad to let 
him neglect 1o make one.” 

“ He made his will right enough year ago, but 
I have a letter In my pocket which he wrote at 
my office yesterday, and in it he distinctly states 
he has destroyed his will, and wants me to draw 
up another,” 

But what Induced him to destroy it ?” 

“T con't sey; but if he bad lef another I 
should have been a Sovely thankful to know the 
first was destroyed. 

* You mean it was unjust?” 

Tt inflicted a cruel maey on the aurvivors. 
He left everything to Miss Seaton and John 


Eis Ayer 














twenty- ‘first birthday. If elther 
tune went to various charities.” 
Di re pha ge at 27 hy eh 
and now 1 suppose 

as heir-at-law? It comes a Uttle hard on the 
Seatous.” 

“I'm not so sure, If Darks’ North left a 
press that child takea Asheroft—the estate and 


ae "Jack?" 

“Jack, in that case, has nothingyexcopt the 
tigen basen rete Sle Cady ay him 
when be came of age.” 

Py. the eng get x 

They are quite out oa we thay Ae 

no lao eatin sandy : ” a 
n case t ere ony te) thele wuspanas 

“Not quite! Ut Jack is yh marties 


Julia, as oe Se 





T have uo ides Phe, 


to be your, son-io-law, your interests must a cs sus J 
; ‘ DO 7 3 re. C 4 

apni sk eth lo 
—r do better than larry bo: xe 

ac 3 : ore" , 
yD. Hvnt'cal} Lat Mr. Yaue’s, ae Asitis-——" 9° > » 
might John North’s address, end . “As tt ls ae, He ener ing ** 
why the. we despatched which "ao nO. ME Sn 
startled Dente * |“ Femmust, He te the next of kin,” 

i Mec, Carleton returned from leet balers set ha all Doris North left s 
York on the Monday evening, and he wae vg wyer, gra 

orning when th Dario Why, she pa some a 

7 Mn ral shietate eeticet a : niarriage ; h ss bushend was a tutor, and 


tions only andes people,” 
me ' dhall intden' thonduih heck among Sir 
Godfrey's papers, and no doubt I shall come 
across some letters from his daughter.” 
‘He destroyed them all,” said Mrs, Seaton, 
bitterly, “and Micbly she deserved: Saale 
Dr. Hant looked disgusted; Mr. Carleton, 
though quite ae much revolted at this display of 
unwomanly malice, yeb managed to command his 
feelings, and appealed to what-he felt be. the 
widow's most vulnerable 
“Tf Doria North's child ts alive ft 
found,” he axid, very gravely. en gs a HE 
doubt that any assistance Ranting ua 
search would be amply rec 
gitl or # lad of twenty. fabs as vo not eye, eth 
alone. Some arrangement might 


dy over Hoe eben Sieh of soar or 


satisfactory 

Mrs, Seaton pressed her lips together. 

**T could not eae ta ar with the 
enemy of my son Dear ~~ 
foved Jults, a he will bot forsake 
hon of poverty. T shall fight for his ff fe 
the bitter end against the usurper you propose to 
bring forward.” 

door opened just Sag iy Julla etten 

came in; her eyes, were red 
abe looked quite overcome with grief, © Sic 
up! tothelawyer, = 
“T heard you were hére, Mr, Carleton, I 
— Gown because I ree ees to'nsk you 


wis ey ee a 
onl 0 do ar iz P 

ad Did you eee i 

“No; I missed him, un 

‘- Wall I os I he Ras ge 
to easy to you. on Sen to 
nien nat fs adn butt tel 
not mind my telling 

* Go om, my ‘ak on pe. 
“7 am sure you are 

“It bie! So far os Ti 
own mother,” sald Mrs, Seaton, 
Tera Julls took ‘up, dptlon Pechape, aha 2d 

at Jui no tC) 

not hear; her eyes mever lef Mr, Carlton's 
fat@e 





Pees sewn we wea tb 6 eee 





~w > se 


ia no ae | 
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“{ can’t explain ib to you, only I am quite, 
quite ceure.of whatI say. Grandpaps went to see 
you to aek you to find bis daughter's child and 
bring her home to.Asheroft,” 

Armazement. was written on every face, and 
coustervation on Mrs. Seaton’s, for this. state- 
ment seemed to settle the point beyond a doubt, 
Doris North had left a daughter, and she would 
be the sole heiress of Ashcroft and ite revenues. 


, 
eee ee 


CHAPTER V. 

Wax John North left Norton-street with a 
heavy heart, he knew that a long j lay 
before. him, He wrote vaguely to Sir Godfrey 


that he = be kaon peel pg nr 
mind 7 acted wisely 

pai gor rag evo at all. For all tiue be 

harap Sy ering oy rh on 

r man who lo ise 

ie. caught the boat-train that Sat even- 
ing and reached Paris early on Sunday mc 
a man would hay A home 


suspense, 

Te the afternoon a visitor called at the hotel 
Pe ked for ‘Mr, North.” He must have 
— ‘appointment for Jack ssemed to expect 

m. ww & 


Sit down, Antoine,” he said, pointing to a 
chair, “and Jet. us.come to the bottom of this 
ralzerable business, I only got your letter three 
jays 3; ie had been travelling for a fort- 
night ! : 

The stranger, who wai a middle-aged French- 
man, took the chair. respectfully, Beyond a 
atrong foreign accent, he spoke English perfectly. 
He was o sort of superior valet, and had rather 
an impulsive affection for the young Englishman 
when in his service, 

“Lam sorry, sir,” he sald, slmply. 3,“ Mrs. 
Morrig ia no longer;in Paris,” 

“I did not want to see her,” said Jack, with a 
shudder. “You can tell, me all I want to know. 
{ came.as.soop as I conld after I had your letter, 


I trust you fully, ao now tell mo everything, just 
as it "f 
Antoine nodded, 


‘* Tt was.a few days before I wrote to you, air, 
I was walking on one of the boulevards, when I 
met. Mrs. Morris face to face; she looked up 
tuddenly and our eyes met. She turned deadly 
white, sir, and shivered, though it was.a hot 
summer's dey, It seemed tome that she was 
frightened; though why should she feara servant } 
i stopped and ask tfully after Miss 
Blanche, bub she would answer, She 
called @ faere and was driven away.” 


“ You know, Avtcine, that as my servant you 
ae have very painful associations for Mrs. 
orria,? »... 


"IT know, sir, bub I never liked Mra, Morris— 
never, Icanm never forgive the wrong she did 
you. It seemed to me from her white face she 
was plotting more harm, and I have my feelings. 
I did nob the scornful way she treated me, eo 
i resolved not to lose sight of ber. I also took a 

acre aud. followed her. I discovered she and 
Mies Blanche were staying ab a grand boarding- 
house near the Champs-Elysées, 

“ Tae next day I went back. I found an English 
mald whom ILhad met when travelling, and she 
cold me that Mrs, and Mies Morris were to have 
stayed till August, bub that the day before 
Madame had received bad news. and left sud- 
denly,” 

“ You mean she lef} because she met you!” 

“She may have thovghs I was still in your 
service, sir, and that you, too, were fa Paris. 

a8 maid. J spoke of, sir, was at the pension with 
her mistress, a lady who did not like Mrs, Moris. 
(0 was she who told me what I wrote to you.” 

‘And you think it la true $” 

"Str, dam sure of it, I have been to the place 

myself; you ean do so too,” 
Jack sighed, He was only twenty-seven, and 
the news Antoine gave him blighted his whole 
‘ife ; bis} face looked ploched aod worn in the 
summer sunshine, 





The Frenchman looked at him pityingly. 

“I did not know the best to do,’’ he sald, 
relapsing into his foreign idiom as he did when 
excited. ‘‘I thought, sir, first. I would keep 
what I had discovered in my own heart. Mon- 
sieur I thought waadn his own land. The past 
waa for him only an evil dream. Why should I 
remind him of his trouble 1” 

"* You were right to send the letter, Antoine,” 
said Mr. North, firmly, “‘and I am grateful to 
you. Now give me the address.” 

* That of Mire, Morris? Sir, I know it not.” 

No, the other,” 

It is a big house in the country, three miles 
from Orécy station, The gardeu is large, and 
shut in by high walle—but monsieur can see for 
hiaiselt ag I did.” 

“Tt can’t underatand.their motive,” eatd Jack, 

‘more to himself than to Antoine, ‘-It 
seoms to me apfathomeble, Why tell me s 
Peers entailed on them a heavy expense, 
and——— 

The little Frenehman iaterrapted hin, : 

" Ah, sir, Miss Blanche Is beautiful, and Mre. 
Morris hopes ehe will make a great match. Better 
adenad sorrow than a living one. Bosides, Mrs. 
Morris always hated you, sir ; she wouldstand at 
little that could hurt you.” : 

Jack wrote down the two ad@resses Antoine 
gave him, One was that of the fashionable 
pension where Mra, Morris had stayed, and where 
he might hear of her present whéFeaboubs ; the 
other that of the lonely house‘near Crécy, ‘Then 
he pressed  bank-note In Antoine’s hand. 

"*T can trust you to be ailent,?” 

* Silent as the grave, sir.” 

Lelt alone Jack North rang for a French time- 
tabie and hunted up Crésy. He found it to bea 
small town about an hour's journey from Paris, 
Tt was too late to go there to-night; ho must walt 
till the morning. 

But it was not too late to call 6b the pension 
near the Champs: Eipedss,. Antoine had told him 
the proprietrea as Eoglish, He hoped she bad 
no insular objection to Sanday visits. 

He found Mra. Clayéerfug a pleasant, cultured 
woman of middle age, She recelved him with 
empreascment. TVerhsps the card told her the 
position he held in Esgiand, or elae his aristo- 
cratic beating Impressed her. 

““T have ventured to ask your ald on a very 
importan$ matter, madam,” said Jack, simply, 
“You have lately had among your guests Mrs, 
and Miss Morris, Can you give me their present 
address t”’ 

**T wish I conld,” she said, frankly. ‘‘The 
fact is, Mr. North, I want it myself. They have 
treated me abominably. I trust they are no 
friends of yours, for in my opinion they are juat 
a couple of adventuresses.”* 

“Toey are my enemies. rather than my 
frieuds,’’ he answered; ‘‘the mother did me a 
cruel wrong. I have reason to suapect she ia 
meditating another.” 

“YT will tell you all I know about them,” said 

Mra, Clay ; “itia pot much, Mrs, Morris 
came here at Easter, and sald she wanted a home 
for several months, She boasted a great deal of 
her connections and her power to introduce other 
visitors. Finally, I took her and her daughter on 
yery reduced terms. 
" “The first month she paid me to the day ; the 
next she asked me to wait until she received 
remittances from England, I had began to think 
of speaking eeriously to her about the delay 
when she came to me in tears, saying she had 
beard of the dangerous iliness of her husband’s 
brother, from whom her daughter had great 
expectations, She must take Blanche to him 
at once, He had sent her a cheque for fifty 
pounds, Would I deduct my account, with a 
month's payment, Instead of notice, and giva her 
the balance. 

“Mr, North, her manner would have deceived 
anyone. I believed her implicitly, 1 told her a 
week's notice was ample, I gave her a receipt in 
full and nearly thirty pounds in gold, They left 
by the night boat, and it was only the next day 
I remembered I did not know thelr English 
address or the name of the relation to whose 
death-bed they were hastening. I paid the 
cheque—it was on a well knowa London Bank— 





inte my own account. Four daye later I was 
informed it had been returned from Eugland— 
dishonoured, I have lost fifty pounds through 
Mrs. Morris, more than half the sum having been 
paid to her in hard cash,” 

“You make me fee! ashamed of my nation,” 
said Jack. “Pray do not imagine I am aon 
accomplice of Mra. Morris if 1 offer to refuad 
what she has robbed you of. [ have not seen 
her for more than two years. I hope never to 
see her again, but—for a little while I 
believed {u her implicitly, and eo I would like to 
undo a little of her mischief, [ have uot fifty 
pounds in my purae, but before I leave Pariy I 
will proeure French bank-notes for that sum end 
send them to you,” 

** But, indeed, Mr. North, thia is muulficent,. 
I never thought” 

"T can spare the money,” ho interrupted her. 
“Tf you thigk you will bs in my debt you can 
more than recompense me by antweriog a fer 
questions, Will you tell me fraukly ail you 
know of these women.” 

** And gladly—bub [6 is very little ;. they were 
most reserved, I gathered more from theit con- 
duct. than’ their words. I believe Mrs. Morris 
had a very small income, and that she reckless! 
exceeded it in her efforts to secure a husband for 
Blanche,” i 

“And Blanche fs pretty—ahe was very pretiy 
as a child.” 

“She is lovely,” confessed Mrs, Clavering, 
"and sometimes [ used to think she was made of 
different stuff to hsx mother.” 

“Was she the only child?” 

“Yes ; there had been another, bub she died. 
I think there was some disgrace connected with 
her, Blanche told me once her mother had 
forbidden her ever to speak of her sister.” 

“T will only ask one more question. Did you 
ever hear Mrs, Morris speak of C:é:y 1” 

"Yes ; she weut thers twice while she was here. 
I remember her going owt twice for the day, and 
caring, Bienche here. Blanche told me she 
thought Oré2y had some mysterious attraction for 
het mother, for she was always going there, and 
she fnsisted always ou going alone.” 

John North rose, 

*T thank you a hiudred times, As soon ae 
T can get a cheque cashed I wili send the fifty 
pounds,” 

“A charming man,” was Mra, Cilavering’s 
verdict ; “but what on earth can he have to do 
with that odious Mre, Morris?" 

The beautiful summer suushine seemed almost 
a mockery to John North the next dey as he 
drove from C.dcy station to the house eo graph- 
ieally described by Antoine, He found to his 
surprise that the proprietor of the castle—as tho 
villagers. called it—was Eogtish, and a retired 
physician, Jack sent in his card, with a request 
that Dr. Maitland would see him on urgent 
private business. 

He was ushered Into a large, cheerful room, 
with four large windows openivg on to the 
garden, Sitting down near one of ihess, he had 
a view of the lawn, and could see one or two 
femfaine figures flitting to and fro, Some 
nameless {mpulee made him advance nearer the 
window and look out, The scene was peaceable 
enough, only # group of girls clustered round an 
elderly woman who was reading aloud, but the 
sight struck Jack North a terrible blow ; a ebsrp 
pain went through bis heart as be turned from 
the window to meet Dr. Maitland, who entered 
with many apologies for his delay. 


CHAPTER VIL. 


Dr. Honr and Mr. Carleton were equally sar- 
prised. at Julia’s strange epeech, Tuey knew 
that Mrs. Seaton was half beside herself with 
anger, but they could not miss the opportunity 
of finding out all that ber daughter could tell 
them. 

‘"My dear,” eald the lawyer, kindly, ‘* will 
you tell us exactly what makes you think this 1” 

“Jalia is half distracted with grief,” put io 
her mother; “ashe does not know what she ia 
saying.” 
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‘Yes I do know, pleass mamma,” returned 
Julia; “it was coming home from church on Sun- 
day grandpapa asked me if he brought an orphan 
girl to me here whether I would be kind to her. 
He sald she had not had avy advantages, and that 
she might prove very backward and uneducated ; 
but that he should like her to come here, and for 
me to try and help her to feel at home. He 
said I was not to say anything to mother or any- 
one, but that when he came Pa from London 
be would tell me all about bis plans.” 

She paused a moment, and then went on,— 

“ When I heard of Doris North and her rash 
marriage, I felt positive the girl grandpapa meant 
to bring here was her daughter." 

‘And I feel sure you are right,” said Mr. 
Carleton, gravely, “ besides being very grateful to 
you for your confidence. Now, Miss Julia, it 
seeros that Sir Godfrey trusted you with one of 
his secrets. Did he by any chance mention 
another? Have you any idea how he intended 
to dispore of his property ?” 

Julia blushed crimson.” 

" Must I answer you ?” 

“Of course you must answer, Julia,” said her 
mother, eagerly. “Tf your grandfather ex- 
pressed any intentions to you, they might stand 
instead of a will.” 

Mr. Oarlton knew better, bub he never contra- 
dicted her. 

“ My dear young lady,” be said to Julla, “I 
bave no wish to pain or embarrass you, but we 
are in a great difficulty. Sir Godfrey des 
his wili recently, and we have no idea what 
caused him to do so.” 

6 T believe I did.” 

“You!” Mother, lawyer and doctor stared at 
her, and poor Julia's checks grew redder still, 
while her eyes sank beneath their ‘org 

“To is horrid to have to talk of it,” she said, 
indignantly ; “ but on Saturday night grandpapa 
said something to me about my cousin, and his 
own wish that Jack and I——” 

“That Jack and you should »” said Dr, 
Hunt, coming to her relief; “we all know that 
wish was very near his heart.” 

“I told my grandfather,” went on the girl, 
gently, ‘‘ that my cousin and I were too much 
like brother and sister to become anything else. 
That I was quite sure of my own mind, and be- 
Meved Jack thought as I did. Grandpsapa was 
very kind. He said it wae a disappolntment to 
him, but that he would never try to make me 
unhappy. He mentioned that he had always 
hoped Ashcroft would be my home and Jack's 
after he was dead, but that now, of course, he 
must make other arrangements. He did not 
leave the lfbrary again that evening, and he told 
me he should be busy looking over some papers,” 

“ He destroyed the will then,” said Mr, Oarle- 
ton, ia a tone of conviction. “* As it left Ashcroft 
toJohn North, on condition of his marriage with 
you, Mies Julia, you will see that. after your 
confidence Sir Godfrey would feel bound to alter 
his intentions,” 

“ And it Ils your doing that we are beggars!” 
cried Mrs, Seaton, angrily. “But for your 
miserable folly this beautiful old place would be 
my home for life, Now I shall have to turn out 
and end my days in poky lodgings!” 

Julia bore her mother’s reproaches meekly. 
As for the two gentlemen, their sympathies were 
entirely on the poor girl's side, They would 
gladly have been spared any further dealings 
with Mrs, Seaton ; but, alas! things had to be 
arranged, and she insisted on a voice In the 
discussion. Finally Mr, Carleton decided that he 
would place all Sir Godfrey's private papers under 
lock and seal, and not attempt to examine them 
until after the funeral, which he fixed for Satur- 
day, in the hope that Jack North would be howe 
by then. Notices of Sir Godfrey’s death would 
appear In all the London newspapers of Wednes- 
day ; surely he would see the announcement and 
hurry back to Ashcroft. 

Julia shivered when ‘he door closed on the 
lawyer and Doctor Hunt. She felt certain her 
raother would break into a torrend of angry re- 
proaches, but Mrs. Seaton seerned for the time 
to have conquered her temper. 

“You have acted very foolfshly, child,” she 
eald, sadly, “ and it may ruin us ; “but it fa nob 





too late to try and repair your mistake. I feel 
convinced that there is no living child of Doris 
North, so when Sir John asks you to be his 
Saran aes ay Se Smet Prey An Serre 
we. id 


“Sir John!” Of course it was Jack's 
ful title now, but somehow it struck on Julia 
with a chill, It seemed as though his new 
-rgyy removed her old playmate very far from 


ee. 
* Jack does not care for me, mother.” 
“T don’t think he does,” said Mrs. Seaton, 
with an frankness. “I believe he 


: 


quite willing to offer you the 
tion in his Yd ‘ 

Julia shuddered, 

* Dido’t you love papa when you married him, 
mother ?”” Laugh ge rep ay 

“That has nothing to do with the presend 
case,’ retorted Mrs, Seaton. “I believe that 
John North is now the master of Ashcroft, and 
that with a little encouragement he will propose 


to ” 
; If he does 1 shall refuse him !" 
‘ ” 
* Because I do not love him.” 
“ Rubbish |” 


Brags for all time,” said oy very 
slowly. '* Nothing can free people from ft but 
death or dishonour. I am only twen' 


mother. I may have fifty years to live. Fancy 
cooling Gham’ od to ea I did 
care 


q 
5 


love 1” 

“You are very fond of John, You 
him quite en 

if at macy wk 

“T don’t ex ever marry at 
sald, slowly, ret if I do it must be someone 
who loves me with sli his heart,” 

The life poor Julia led between her grand- 
father’s death and faneral wae terrible, Mrs, 
Seaton was tearfal and reproachful, angry 

iteous, and vindictive by turms. It was an 
Uhlan relief to her daughter when a telegram 
arrived from Jack, handed in at the Paris office, 
which quite ezplained his silence, — 

Only just heard terrible news, Crossing to- 
night, home early to-morrow.” 

hen Jack reached home the next day he 
looked ten yeare older than when they had last 
seen him, Mrs. Seaton purposely left the 
cousins alone, perhaps in the hope that they 
would become lover. like over their mutual sorrow, 
but if so the hope was fruitless, 

“ Oh, Jill,” sald Jack, simply, “we've both lost 
the best friend we had in the world,” 

He had not called her Jill for many a year; 
not since the old childish days when the cousins 
were “ Jack and Jili” to all their friends. Then 
they talked of Sir Godfrey’s unknown child, 
and Julia found Jack quite took her view. 

“IT don’t deny, Jill, I should have liked to be 
master of Ashcroft, but his own grandchild had 
the best claim on him, and apart from that he 
did plenty for us in bis lifetime, whilsb most 
likely she never even knew she had a - 
father.” 

“Mother declares she must be dead, because 
nothing bas been heard of her for years,” 

Sir John shook his head, 

“No, I have a conviction she will come and 
reign st Ashcroft. I only hope she wont be very 
terrible.” 

“ Dorls North’s child must be a lady.” 

“Ah, but Dorls has been dead for years, and 
this girl has been brought up by her father’s 
family. We may be thankful, Jill, if she doesn’t 
prove a buxom young woman of the ‘Arriot 


type. 4 

* And she must be mistress of Ashcroft t” 

“ Well, the best thing that could happen would 
be for your mother to stay on here as caretaker 
to the heiress, I belleve in a year or two she 
might turn her out quite a presentable young 
woman.” 





but I don’t it, 
Pathe know it—but you were my uncle's 
er ” 
Only of late father was to the 
fore I 
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Paonetts saw these signs, and strove to exert 
herself to please him and 

care and kindness; bat the passionate love he 

pete She gi and he grew more 
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up, he hunted several 

and reckless riding f 
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spirit. 

One bright February 
from a ae with the D hounds, 
with him a friend, in w 
to recognise Rowland Lestile. 

‘* An old friend, Annette,” 
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when broke 
a week, and in age 
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was obliged to extend trembled in the Captain's 
like an aspen leaf. 

He was perfectly cool, and uttered a few 
common-places noncha)antly, while she wondered 
how he dared come there—wondered at bis 
audacity In coming wader her husband's roof, 
end shrank from the prospect of meeting him 


daily, . aie 

This wore off after a time’; for the Captain, 
finding he had s comfortable billet, ahd knowing 
the honesty and virtue of the girl he coveted, was 
circumspect avd cau and only commonly 
attentive, Still her bl 
and shy, downcast looks w. 
misled him somewhat, and were a sore trial and 
temptation to him. 
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He kept o tight hand over himeeif, Tili one 
unlucky day, early In April, a2 he was returning 
from @ he came upon Mrs. Drummond sib- 
pe aga aa la the shore, looking out 


The tears in the violet eyes. There 
waa @ aah poeta expression on the beauti- 
start as he appeared, 
followed by blushes and shy tremblings, upset 
his caution altogether. 

He could not tel! they were gain ehame 


; 
B 
zg 
3 


: 
i 
F 
E 


“Tt I listen 
husband in the face ? 
, who trusts me. [I 


“Nay, I do not ask you to leave your home, 


oN rales ool bis lips approached her agitated 
ta 
face, his arm was round her walst, when 


an she drew back and stopped him with a 


gesture, z 
. Spare ae rot insults,” she sald, proudly. 


you to forget the b due to your friend— 
Keith Drummond's wife?” r 

“TJudirectly, you have.” 

PE getanr aod 6 stitial sh the 

was asked with an a nat grace- 

fal head, an unconselous tening of the 
slender throat. 

. the emotion you showed whenever I 
came into your presence. By ee ee tremb- 


blings and sigus no mau could 

“And you took those innocent signs of shame 
a:--st—what once—passed between us — for— 
agne of floy passion ¥” she faltered. 
ledgud % you cared for me,” he acknow- 
. ' 


y. 

‘*T was weak—once,” she owned, with humility, 
“and I strove against it, strove—to do my du 
by the—the man who has given his na 
honour—into my keeping, Strove to forget-— 
ou,” 


“And — have you succeeded?” he asked, 


eagerly, 

“You have helped me since you have been at 
Drummond og 0 she answered, with cold sad- 
ness, * Datly I have contrasted you with him.” 

“ And found me wanting!" he said, sa 5 

"Sadly, I saw how honest, true, and unse 
his love was—how base, mean, and crael yours.” 

"You are severe, Mrs, Drummond,” biting his 
Ups, fiercely, 

‘And do you not deserve it? Ob, Heaven ! 
how low I must have fallen in your esteem before 
you could have dared to speak as you have to me, 
If you could ouly know the of shame I 
fee|, the remorse to think for one instant I ever 
put you before my noble Keith, by my unwifely 
blushes laid myself open to your insults, the 
shame—the shame overwhelms me,” and burs 
inio deep sobs she sank on the rocks with bo 
head, claapiog her hen ds overher eyes to shut out 
the glow light of the spring day, the blue 
dancing waters, the golden sunbeam’, the green, 





Her faith in Leslie was broken, her childish 
trust betrayed. 

She dug a grave and buried her love for him 
deep down, and she knew that it would never 
come to life again, that her faith, devotion, and 
passion were Keith's for evermore, 

The wretched man atanding before her, shame- 
stricken and shrinking, felt that he would give 
the rest of his life for one—only one—glance from 
her dear eyes, full of the old blind faith and 


trust, 

Yet he knew that never again would the woman 
he loved gaze back into his eyes with affection or 
confidence, 

He had seen the horror and loathing io her 
look ere she covered her face, and he felt that he 
would sooner have died than have lived bo face 

He had made s borrid 
mistake, which could ever put right; 
onthe ha miserable, ore in his vanity he 

t he was making happy. 

When she could stifle her sobs, with ashen 
cheeks and trembling hands she rose, disdaining 
the offer of his arm ; and in silence, with down- 
cast head, she turned away, and wa'ked slowly 
back by the curge-washed shore, he not daring to 
follow till long afterwards, 

That night Mrs. Drummond did nob appear at 
dinner, sending down an excuse by her maid ; 
and the next morning Captain Leslie told Keith 
that a letter just received called him back tc 
town on snd important business. 

Kelth was sorry to let him go, for he was sin- 
cerely attached to this “ falee Friend,” and more 
sorry, & few months later, when he heard that he 
had fallen at Kirbehan while storming the Kopple 
with the Black Watch, speared through the heart 
by an Arab, 

Annette was tly distressed at the news of 
his death, for though she despised him she was 
too womanly and tender not to feel b for his 
untimely end, Still, she soon forgot him, for her 
mind was full of other things, 

T she had striven to break down the 
barrier herself and her busband, she had 
failed. She knew not how, Leslle’s impassioned 
words had opened her eyes, shown her how she 
What a glamour 

managed to throw over 
hia falae actions and words, realised that it was 


ven, whose affection she really longed for. 

She was pale and sad when she thought of the 
great tenderness and attachment she jeopardised; 
end Keith, mistaking her sad locks and thinking 
his presence an annoyance to her, and that his 
absence would be arelief, told her one day that 


must nob, not go to that dreadful place. 
You might be killed.” 

“ Would you care much, little wife, if I were?” 
he queried, looking wistfully at the beautiful up- 
turned face. 


“So much,” she replied, with quivering lips 
and tear-dimmed eyes, “that I should die too.” 
“Ts It poesible, then, that you really care for 
me ¢” he cried, joyfully. : 
“Tlove you with my whole heart and soul,” 
she answered with passionate fervour. 

“Thank Heaven!” he murmured, gratefully, 
as he clasped her in hisarms, ‘‘ At last my own, 
own wife,” 

“Yours till death parts us,’ she whispered, 
fondly, laying her head on his breast. 


[THE END. ] 
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CHAPTER XXYIII, 


Tax impulse was strong upon Pauline to turn 
and fly, but she could only stare with fascinated 
+ do the man who approached the spot whers 
she stood. 

As he reached the landing, he eaw her stand- 
log there in her bridal robes, her face blanched 
to the hue of death. 

He stopped short, and for one awful moment 
they looked at each other, 

" How long have you been standing there!” 
he cried, excitedly. 

Again she tried to speak, but the words froze 
on her lips, 

** You saw all that transpired?” he hissed, in 
the same awful voice, 

“ Yes,” she answered, recoiling still further 

him. 


from 

A terrible imprecation broke from his lipa. 

‘* What are you going to do about it?” he de- 
manded. 

**T am going back to the people In the draw- 
ing-room, fall at the minister's feet, and cry out 
for him to save me.” . 

* You will do nothing of the kind |” hs hissed, 
clutching at her slim, white throat, ‘‘ You shall 
never leave this epot alive unless you swear never 
to betray me!” 

“tT die firat 1” cried the girl. 

He apm & horrible, mocking lang. 

** Life is sweet to most of us,” he said ; adding: 
“if you wouldn't have theasln of a double murder 
on my hands, you will speak, and speak quickly,” 

She struggled oo yew te free herself. The 
beautiful bridal veil was ruthlessly tora, and 
round the slender throat threre were crimson 
streaks, plainly showing the marks of his hands, 

** Swear it, or I will murder you, and then give 
the story of your father's crime to the world.” 

“You dare uot, because I~—[ have married 
you to—to keep our contract.” 

He loosened hold upon her white throat for 
one instant. 

“ Of what benefit would ib be for you to—to 

me?” he cried, ‘''No wife can testify 
t her busband,’ That fs the law of the land. 
on would not be believed, I tell you.” 

She knew he was right. [It was for a wife to 
shield the man she married, nut to betray him, 
no matter what he had dove. 

*€ Do you promise?" he cried. 

Aud once more the awful grip of those talon- 
like fingers fastened about ber throat. 

Another moment of pressure and the life would 
be out ofher body. 

Sbe knew that he meant whathe sald. He 
ome surely kill her unlese she bound herself to 
8 


ce, 
She tried to cry out for help, but he held her 
the tighter. 

She realised that he meant to carry out his 
threat to kill her. 

“TI promise!" she , reeling backward. 

* You are very wise,” he retorted, releasing his 
hold, “You have saved yourself from the fate 
of that fool down yonder. Now go. Retire to 
your room as quickly ay possible, and array your- 
self in,your travelling costume, and never refer 
to this matter sgain—never ask to know the 
reason of it, What you don’t know won't burt 
you. That is my unfortunate affair, nob yours.” 
He turned and retraced his steps, leaving Pau- 
line to grope back the way ehe hadcome, He 
did not know that ehe had scarcely taken one 
step forward ere she fell in a heap on the landing. 
Searching for her half an hour later, Mrs, Peiers 
found her lying unconscious upon the upper land- 
ing, her bridal-gown torn In shreds, and great 
purple marks about her neck and wists. 
For an instant Mrs. Peters gazed with horror 
too great for words, 
Her firat impulse was to cry out for help and 
to summon everyone to the spot, but with second 
thought came discretion. 
No, no; the guests muat not koow what had 
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happened. Lifting her by main strength, she 
carried her to her own room and laid her on the 
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couch. She removed with trembling hands the 
wedding-gown all flecked with drops of blood. 

“Great Heaven! what can have happened } 
dias Pauline fallen and hurt herself? ” 

Shecouid find no marke upon her rave those 
streaks of purple about the neck and wrists. 

Pourivg a draught of brandy between the white 
lips, she soon had the satisfaction of seeing the 
dark eyes open, but aa they did so, the girl cried 
out,—- 

‘' Tn Heaven’s name do not murder-me, for you 
will then have twocrimes to anawer for, Maurice 
Fairfax.” 

Mrs, Peters drew back trembling like a leaf. 

Pantine started back, looking in dazed wonder 
aboud her. 

Then her eyes fell upon her torn wedding- 
dress, aud she shrank back amongst the pillows, 
with suck a terrified ery that Mrs, Peters thought 
she was losing her reason. 

Suddenly ehe clutched her aunt's arm, and 
burrying her face Iu her breast, she begged her 
to tell her what bad happened, 

‘ That is jush what I should like to ask of 
you,” returned the good woman, anziously. “I 
found you lying insensible on the dark stair-way, 
with the marks of violence upon you, your wed- 
dicg-dress rent, Iaek you, Pauline, how did it 
happen? I am quite terrified 1” 

Fur ons momént the girl looked into her face, 
then breke into the most pitiful of soba, 

‘I—I met with an accident,” she muttered 
incoherently. “Does anyone know of it? Tell 
ma,” 

No, nob yet; but everyone will soon know. 
Toey all missed you, and I was sent in search of 
you. I happened to think of the dark atalr-way, 
aud thatishow I found you, But tell me wha 
has happened. Do not keep me in suspense, 
Pauline, Iam terrified beyond words,” 

“Do nob let anyone know about it,” erfed the 
girl, in a sort of frenzy. “ Keep from the whole 
world where you found me, and how.” 

“There must be no mystery about it. Tell me, 
my child, all that has heppened.” 

“ Not now-—-another time,'? muttered the girl, 
incoherently. 

“| Why should there be any concealment ?” said 
Mra, Peters, “I have been a friend all my life 
long to you, Pauline. Why should you conceal 
anything from me now }” 

“TI dare not tell,” sobbed the gir. Do not 
ask me!’’ 

Her reply mystified Mrs, Peters more than 
ever, 

‘*Tn Heaven’s name tell me all, Pauline 1” she 
cried, trembling with excitement. ** This Is 
becoming unbearable,” 

Bat the girl hesltated, 

**T cannot anuwer.” 

Mrs. Peters soon found that affsira were worse 
than she had imagined, 

* Let me help you to dress, Pauline,” she ssid, 
**to allay curiosity, You must appear before 
your wedding guests as though nothing had 
happened.” 

With winged feeb she «ped to Pauline’s boudoir, 
and securing her travelling-dress ahe aseisted her 
to put it on without calling the maid, urging her, 
if anything was wrong, to call upon her, for she, 
of all others, was best able to help her. But 
nothing could unsesl Pauline’s lips, Udétering no 
word ehe suffered Mra, Peters to robe her in her 
rich travelling-dress. 

Mre Peters made one last effort to gain the 
girl's confidence, bat it was useless, 

"Try to forget the occurrence,” Pauline an- 
swered; “‘and—and if you love me never refer 
to ibagain, I--I am going out into the dark- 
ness and bitterness of death. I have need of all 
my courage sud—aod words of cheer from you,” 

Mes. Peters took the girl fu her arms, folding 
her close to ber motherly heart, juet as she weed 

to do when che was a little child, answering, 
gently, 

“* Keep your secret, if you toast, my dear ; bud 
always remember, if you want comfort, come to 
me. I feel sorely afraid for you. You have 

married td please yourself, no one has coerced 
you, and you noust face the future bravely.” 


—there is no turning bac 
Taking the girl’s hand Mrs, Peters led her 
through the corridor to the blue-room, where the 
ride’smaids awaited her. 
7 Sach shoute as rent the air when they beheld 
ex!” 
" Pauline has stolen a march on us, girls,” cried 
one of the bride’smaids, ‘She has dressed her- 
self for travelling”—and there were cries of 
Oh’s” and‘ Ah’s!"-—*that wasn’t fair! All 
ot us girls were walting to see which would get s 
chance to put the finisbiing touch to the bride's 
costume, to see which would marry next,’ 
The excitement waa so great that they did not 
notice how pale Pauline was. Ab thas moment 
somebody cried ont,— 
“The time fs up, the bride and m must 
enter the carriage and be driven to the station.” 
Maurice Fairfax pushed his way through the 
crowd, His bride daw him coming. Ashe drew 
nearer. to her {b seemed as though the breath 
would leave her body. He reached her aide, but 
she did not die, 
‘ie Come!” he said, without even touching her 
d 


Must I go with you?” she moaned, faintly, 

“Certainly ! What a question to ask,” he re- 
turned, sharply, “ A wife must go with her has- 
band, of course 1” 

The words had been uttered ia @ low volce, but 
not so low but that Mrs. Peters, who was atand- 
ing directly bebind Pauline, heard it, and she fels 
fafultivaly that Maurice Fairfax had taken part in 
whatever had happened on the dark atatr-way. 

The guests followed the bridal couple oun to 
the verandah, and saw them enter the coach, 
Shouts and blessings were cried cut in a breath 
as the carriage whirled down the gravelled path 
between the rows of linden-treee. Not one of 
them standing there dreamed that the hapless 
young bride was calling out to Heaven that 
the greatest blessing would be to die then and 
there. 

Maurtea Fairfax gave her one scowling glance 
as he took hie seat beside her, then he seemed to 
iguore her altogether. 

At the station there was 9 dense crowd to see 
the young people off, among whom were many of 
the miners, who hed been employed by her 
father ‘or years, with thelr wives and little 
children. 


More than one woman said in open surprise 
that the silver king’s daughter, dea my all her 
wealth, did not look like a happy b: 

And there were women, too, who dia not faucy 
the dark-browed, handsome man who sat by her 
side, looking as ‘tt everything bored him, and 
angry at the people who had gathered thers to 
with him and his bride god-speed. 

"Sach customs are ous |" he cried, irri- 
tably, loud enough for many of them to hear 
him. “The idea that a man can’t step on a 
train without a whole pack of folks coming to see 
him off. These people ought to be arrested— 
made io Ifve ou bread and water for a week.” 

They drew back, greatly pained and deeply 
affected, and many of the blessings that were on 
their lips were turned into curses against 
Maurice Fairfax, but their hearts warmed 
toward the old silver king’s daughter, who wept 
when she beheld them, and waved her hand- 
kerchief to the cld familiar faces until the train 
bore her out of eight. 

"T hope you are eatisfied,” growled Fairfax, 

Pauline anewered him never a word, but turned 
her face toward the window. 

“So that’s your game, eh? You are gdlng to 
play the sulks, Well, so be it. I rag ar they 
are better than your reproaches, depends 
upon yourself how you're treated. Now, listen 
and heed well the commands which I am to lay 
down for you,” 


CHAPTER XXIX, 
Pavioss turned her cold, proud face to the 
tan she had just married, 
“T have married you,” she sald, “but I do 
nov intend that there shall be oven friendsbi 
between us, or the meresb pretence of it, It 


hands. '‘T have burned ag my ships behind me 


SE age! ipndin vw 1B he ssid ; Whore hore 
to mins, We are going away among my 
—atmong people who will criticise your wher 


Siasel eee Retina I want these oi 
ie that we live like a 
© Tmposstble 1 sald Pauline, bit “an 
— ou so that the very sight peg i 
a horror so great thasit 


able fi to the casual observer 


“Tt will be a pleasare for me to ran Stier 
proud spirit,” retorted Fi tI 
wouldn’t have a horse that o oat ol no I 





Lave shh poet saelel iiken Seinen ie 


With e prion thad 
sileesnak That a 
it dawned upon ~ yer) been pr sar 9 wes 


ou 
under the influence of wine, and she alone with 
him going she knew not whither, 

“<T'll teach you to be hty i, yt 
he png in « terrible a Wi 
people who saw you 88. yi. oe 
sig bay te eit a eee OU,” 
They eball never see meagain,” she answered. 
"I have gone out of their lives forever.” 

‘That's where ciicancridengy > 8 declared 
Fairfax, with 
mein away on what the 
pews rn honey moon, then we chal return to 
Castle Royal.” 

* Never sf) " cried Pauline, “ You will iil me 
first!” 

Bh dos rca tn don’t want to return. ‘oD ac. 
count of the young.aecretary whom you loft 
behind, grieving his life out ui about you 1” he 
returned, sneeringly, 

“ How dare you even mention the nace of alk 
honourable gentleman!” cried Pauline in a ihe 
vibrating voica, 

“ With the ees of baving considerable s: aranse- 
ment at y r expense,” he returned, 4 
hilarious pce “Tt te tnudoed a aweed. 
to ms to remember how I owbwitted macs 

gentlemanly secretary who aspired th tennant of 
the sliver king's daughter.” ” 

Pauline rose to her feet, 

“T shall not listen to you! ’? she ried, op ti 
ef sea, another word, I shall ge to another 
car. 

“You will, eh t What would I be doiog in the 
meantime }” 

She did not reply, lest she should brook down 
utterly, her heart was ao full. I¢ ecemed to her 
that she must surely die then and there, the pain 
in her heart was so great, 


ie 


a week tate er land. “‘Darivg 
that time the man whom she wedded, with 
so much bitter hatred fn her heart, had become 
almost intolerable to Pauline, 


Her one prayer to Heaven was that abe might 
die and end it all, and she wondered that, good 
as her maker wes, Hedid nov hear her. 

“ There will bea party of friends ab the docks 
to mest us,” Fairfax announced, briefly, “Seo 
that yn de ee any one know that wo are 
not on tof terms.” 

That was the first intimation she- bad bad that 
there was apy one expecting them, She did not 
make auy comment, much to his.annoyance, and 
he wes gy ee uncertain as to how fog 
received this gence, Nothing much mat- 
tered to the git] who had bartered her life to 
save her father’s honour, 

At the docks there were a number of talkative 


Pies Fairfax gave her another sharp glanc:. 
" Mind now,” he said, ‘not a word phen our 
differences to any ous, of it will be the worse for 
oul” 
. Pauline auawered never aword, The deeperate 
look in her eyes a 
As soon as they ed @ crowd of Fairfax’s 
friends Pg owns about them. Bat there was 
person from which Pauline 
intuitively shrunk, Fairfax noticed it. 
* Look pleavant—smile,” he whiepered, lower- 
ing his brows darkly, "They are already making 
remarks about your glumnese, and I won’d bare 








‘*J know it,” moansd Pauline, wringing her 


better to understand that at the outset,” 


it—do you hear 1” 
Pauline turned ber death-white face away from 
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hadt heal erebigad Na tuk place ‘ch the. hours of 
ad’ ouee 

one of his friends, and when they arrived there 

they found the place crowded, 


wedded, Pauline turned and spoke voluntarily to 
her busband, 

“You bave not told me who St {a that fs giving 
this reception,” she said, ‘‘Is this the home of 


or 

No,” he anewered, while a dull, red flush 
Tesi, tha gong ly ogo 

r y: young who this 
affair — Miss Passmore te an old friend of 
wine,” 
_ “Your relatives will be here?” queried Paul- 
iné, 

“No, Haven't F just told you that we are not 
on speaking terms ’’ he replied, irritably. “ My 
father and my atep-mother will be none too weil 
pleased to know that I am in Eogland a, 
They don't even know that J ant married. That 
“— bee surprise that will open their eyes, I 

ancy. 

Pauline subsided into silence, wondering more 
than ever whatmanuer of man this was, whom 
his own folks found unendurable, 

As aoon as it was announesd that the bride and 
groom had arrived, a great shout echoed through 
che rooms Into which they were ushered, much 
to Pauline’s Intense amazement, 

“D> peop'e in the best society In this city 
shout?” she asked in wonder, 

“Pshaw |! don't be prudish!” returned Fair- 
fox Be ei, ** They are only In good spirits-- 
don't applletho Baebes Ae “Thnk bate peed 

ou’t appear ey have o BR 
good many caees of champazne here, in oar honour, 
to-night, You've been brought up io a little 
Pam You'll have to learn the way they do ia 

owns.” 

At this moment a very red-faced young man 
approached them, 

‘* My friend, Captain Burton, {is coming to ask 
you to dances,” remarked Fairfax, 

“It he does, I shall certainly refuse,” replied 
Pauline, noticing that his steps were not quite 
steady, that his face was greatly flushed, and 
that his eyes looked very glassy. 

ae Turin, hdc htaies be 
coardelg, would never an 
of that kind, He's not a man to offend.” Be 

: yee deck yp the right of dancing or refusing 
aman w I dislike at sight,” ssid Pauline, 
erecting her head proudly. =~ 

“None of that, my Lady,” muttered Fairfax, 
with a brutal imprecation, “My friends: must 
be you friends,” 

“Not if that man {9 a sample} of them,” re- 
turned Pauline, ple, 

we this time Captain Burton had reached their 
side, 


_ Fairfax. introduced him to Pauline with an 
elaborate little speech, and, he as had eurmiesd, 
the oon immediately asked her for the next 
waltz, ate ‘ 

“Lshali-nob dance,” said Pauline, Kindly 
excuse. me, . I feel a little tired after our long 
journey,” 

“ Nonsense ; that is the only way to shake off 
fatigue,”? 

"You will please excuse mo,” said Pauline, al- 
moat etifled by the odour of his breath. 

“T always dance with the bride; but I isn’t 
very oftea that I get the opportunity of waltzing 
with such @ pretty girl as yourself, eh !” 
to Falefax, with abroad leer, as he 

Pauline was more disgusted with the man than 
ever. ‘Phe odour of bls breath fairly staggered 
her, making her fee! faint and dizzy. 

‘Of course she will dance with “beng declared 
Fairfax, ‘tighte his bold on arm until 
Pauline out’ with the pain of ft. 

She was admiring you a moment ago as you 
wel feel aire fcttered,” 

i @eclared. Captain 
Barton, his bold eyes resting with admiration on 
ths beattitel flowenlike face 


“That is the ‘M Wives of Windsor’ waltz. 
Will you favour me with that dance!” 

Pauline’s whole soul rose up {n rebellion. She 
felt that it: would almost kill her to dance with 
this man ; bub with the whis words of her 
husband ringing in her ears, '* Don’t dare be ob- 
stinate and make a scene,” ehe dared not refuee 
his request, The next instant she found herself 
whirling away to the mad music of the waliz, 
with this stranger's arms crushed tightly about 
her, his wine-laden breath sweeping her face, 
Almost before she was aware of it, he had whirled 
her out on the balcony and slammed the window 
down after him, 

“Why, you dance like a serapb, my dear Mrs, 
Fairfax!" he cried. ‘“ Upon my word, Maurice 
{fa to be envied. I wish I was in hia place.” 

’ Pauline did not attempt to keep up the conver- 
sation with him. ‘ 

“* By Jove!’ I shall'tell Maurice on the firat 
occasion that presents itvelf what a lucky fellow 
he was to choose you Instead of our pretty hostess, 
She’s just dying with envy ever since she first 
seb eyes on youto-night.” 

"I don’t know what you mean,” said Pauline 
hanghtily. 

** Why, hasn’t Fairfax told you all about it?” 
asked the captain, In amazement. 

“*T ean do no more than repeat that I have 
not the slightest idea of what you refer to,” re- 
turned Paulfne, impatiently. 

“Well, well! Ha! ba! ha! it’s almost too 
good to keep. If you'll promise to be mum in 
regard to {t—I mean by thab that you won’t 
give the snap away—l'll tell you the secret, I 
thought you knew all about it. But Maurice fe 
euch a sly fellow that one can never tell what 
he does or what he intends todo. You see, noi 
very long stnce he and our hostess—the charm. 


more explicit, he was ‘dead gone on her,’ as we 
men about town put it. 

** Well, she threw him over for a fellow who 
has money to burn. They say that Maurice teok 
it quite hard at frat; but the next intelligence 
that came to us was a letter from him that 
stated he was merried, and to o little beauty 
who could beat little Passmore all hollow as far 
as looks went. He was willing to wager diamond 
scarf'pin on that, and leave it for us club-fellows 
to decide. ® minute we read that letter, a 
dozen of us jumped to our feet, erylog: ‘ We'll 
take him up on that, boys |” Within a week's 
time ib was settled. We knew that you were 
coming to England, and we decided at thie re- 
ception to determine the matter, where you both 
can have fair play.” 

“Do you mean to aay that I—I—am made the 
subject of m wager?’ cried Pauline, faclog the 
man and trembling likes leaf, 

“That's about the.way of it,” he answered, 
not noticing, In his hilarious mood, how very fn- 
dignant she was, ‘I’m to be one of the judges,” 
went on the captalu, ‘‘and I assure you that I 
will award you the paleo. The little blonde is s0 
fair and you're eo dark, that there’s really no 
com between you. 'Pon my word, I'll 
yield you the palm, though there’s a gopd deal of 
discussion on thal polat—they're all so much in 
love with little Passmore, Maurice's old sweet- 
heart,”’ 

Pauline could not bear to hear more, Her 
pride, her womanhood, were insulted. How dare 
Maurice Fairfax bring her here to be the subject 
of discussion? Like a whirlwind she turned and 
hy the ball-room, and miogied with the re- 
vellers. 


rs 


CHAPTER XXX, 
Capranmr Bortox was quite startled over the 
rag anger which his words seemed to pro- 
ace, 
* Bless my life, she’s s regular little spit-fire {” 
he thought. ‘I dido’t know that she’d make a 
scene over a little matter like that, or J] wouldn't 
have told her, There will be the deuce and all 
to Pay, I'm afraid. Well, it serves me right for 
not knowing enough to keep my. tongue still, 
Ose never knows how to take these women, 
that’s tho worst of it, It will never do for her 





ry Aalime could not find words in which to answer 


to return alone to the ball-room, that’s certain,” 


ing little Passmore—were fast friends ; to be’ 


With a greatly perturbed face, he hurried 
after her 


"T hope you will not lek on that you know 
aboutit!’’ exclaimed the captain, hurrying after 
Pauline. “If you do, you will get me into a 
deuce of ascrape, I told you in cotifidence, you 
know—upon my word, I did, My old friend 
Maurice would never pardon me. I could wager 
anything on that.” 

The crowd was so great that ehe waa glad to 
accept hig arm, 2 

“Take me—to—to—Mr, Fairfax at once,” she 
said, commandingly. 

“I shall bs only too delighted,” ke declared. 

Bat Maurice Fairfax was not to be seen. 

“If you like, I will go in search of him,” said 
the captain, only too anxious to appease her, 

“{ should be very grateful to you if you 
would,” she answered, 

He led her to a seat iz an aloove almost hidden 
away from the dancers by banks of roses. 

“I think I know where to look for him,” he 
added, attempting to joke with the haughty 
beauty, ‘“‘ Wherever tho champagne i: to be 
found, Fairfax won't be likely to be far off.” 

Pauline made no reply, and the captain went 
burriedly away, leaving her to her own reflec- 


sant ones, Jt seemed to Pauline that she must 
fly from the place, She had married 8 man 
whom she abhorred, and every moment waz & 
torture to her. 

Through the screening roses ehe saw two young 
women approaching the place where she fat. 
They threw themselves down into a couple of 
camp chairea just on the other side of a bank of 
roses, 80 near that ehe could have put out her 
hand and touched them, so near that she could 
not help but bear every word that they uttered, 

Their appearance, as they approached their 
eats, did not inspire her with either admiration 
or respect, Their ball-gowna sere eubt too low 
at the neck, aud their faces certainly appeared 
as though they were painted, 

“ Well, what do you think of the gathering?” 
aaked one. ‘‘Nellie Passmore has certainly 
brought out all her forces, that they may witness 
her triumph over Fairfax’s bride, She wagered 
the magnificent diamond ring ehe wore tha ebe 
conld take Fairfax away from hfs bride, no 
matter how beautiful she is, aud I do not see but 
that she is keeping her word. Warn’s he 
engaged to our jolly hoatews at one time!” asked 
the girl. ‘‘ It seemed to me that I heard some 
such report,” 

“ Evygaged t” laughed her companion. “ Why, 
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Nellic’s & free lance; she wouldu’t marry any 
one, even though he were fool enough to want 
her. Why, there’s a dozen or two young fellows 
who have squandered their fortunes on Nellie, 
and when they haven’t any more to spend on 
her, she sends them adrift. She always has 
pleaty of lovers left, but they're not all as in- 
fatuated with her as Maurice Fairfax waa, and 1a 
now, for that matter. Why, have you never 
heard the story about him §” 

‘*No,” said the other; “tell 1} to me I de- 
Nght in a little bit of go saip now and then.” 

**What woman doesn't?” laughed her com- 
pasion. “ Bub to make a long story short, Fair- 
fax’s infatuation for her was the talk of the town. 
His father was a banker, and had money to burn. 
As; Maurice was an only son he had no lack of 
money at his command. Hs met Nellie one day 
at the races. He won two thousand pounds on 
one of his horses. 

“When she said laughingly that she would 
give the world to own the horse, to the utter 
amazement of the crowd of friends who were 
about him, he presented ber the animal on the 
spot, together with his winnings that day. That 
was the beginning of the affair; then he pre- 
sented the beautiful Nellie Passmore with a 
brown: stone house on one cf the finest avenues, 
horses and carriages, and diamonds that were 
worth a king's ransom, and everybody began to 


lk. 

“Tt soon reached the old gentleman’s ears, and 
a stormy scene ensucd, in which father and son 
almoat came to blows, 

“The upshot of the matter was, the young 
man wae sont adrift to do for himself. He wend 
from bad to worse. In a short time he became 
known aa one of the worst going. 

“ Nellie helped him to run through the money 
his father portioned him off with. But whenever 
he was left stranded she threw him over, 

“Tb was a great blow to him, for he was head 
over heels in love with her. He went out to the 
backwoods of America somewhere, and the next 
that we heard of him was that he was married, 
Nellie Pasemore was the only one who would not 
believe it, 

“Tails newspaper paragraph said he was married 
on the twentieth, another said that he had jast 
started on his honeymoon. But two days later 
he sent Nellie a magnificent ciamond bracelet. 
That does not look much as if he had forgotten 
her, or that he was over much {n love with his 
bride. 

" That’ a how the wager came about—to bring 
the two face to face, and to determine which of 
the two was the prettier and which he cared the 
most for, 

"It did not take long to decide that, for the 
moment Fairfax's eyes rested upon Nellie he 
seemed more desperately in love with her than 
ever. 

"The haughty bride will not hold her head so 
high when she finds out why this reception is 
given to-night,” 

Th seemed to Pauline that the breath was leav- 
ing her body ae ebe listened—the odour of the 
roses seemed to stifle her. 

Oh, why had she come here? Why had she 
listened and believed even so much as a word 
that Maurice Fairfax had uttered ? 

The two women whose conversation she had 
overheard, were joined by two gentlemen, who 
aeked them to dance, and they moved out upon 
the floor with laug ghing replies. 

“ Now ia my time,” thought Pauline. ‘I will 

fly from this house out in to the street—any- 
where |” 

She was juat about to put her plan into execu- 
tion, when she saw Maurice Fairfax enter through 
the very arched doorway through which she must 
pass, and leaning on his arm wae the little blonde, 
dressed fn white lace and gleaming with diamonds, 
whom he had introduced to her ae their hostess, 

No love filled her heart for Maurice Fairfax ; 
but it cut her to the quick to see how he was 
disgracing her before these strange people, who 
had banded together to see her defeat and the 
other’s triumph. 

She saw him bend over his companion with 
filuehed face and bright eyes, and lead her to the 
head of a set which was just forming, 





She watched the dance through to the end; 
she heard the murmurs of the people in the seat 
near to her, 

She saw the man she had wedded dance again 
mete ey so ery or bgp blonde. 

ently orgotten her very presence 
there. But the rest of the guests "had not. 
There wers whispered remarks in all parte of the 
room regarding her absence, aud she heard more 
than one say,— 

“Nellie Paesmore’s trfumph is complete, The 
bride has gone off to one of the doud Ars to sulk. 
Ha! ha! ba!” 

Pauline sack back in her seat, and she thought 
of the words she had read somewhere,— 


orning’s 
Au wiah shat the gates of the Wont it had wos, 
That life's day was over, and it’s labours done? 
Some fear to die ; "tis not so with me ; 
Rather, ob, », Death, I pine for thee, 
And long the peaceful grave to be!” 


And in that hour of utter weariness and 
deepest humiliation and heartache her thoughts 
turned to Denis Connor, the young secretary, 

who had loved her 20 wel). 

She stretched out her arms; but no one heard 
the bitter cry from the white "tips of the young 
girl the roses hid from view, 

Should she go out and confront Maurice Fair- 
fax, the man who was making her the laughing- 
atock of ali the people gathered there? Should 
she stand before him in her ey pride, de- 
manding to bo taken away? Or should she fly 
from the house unseen~~fly anywhere, to the very 
ends of the sarth, to escape this man whom she 
abhborred ? 

© May Heaven give me strength to know which 
to‘do!” she cried, wringing her hands, the salt, 
bitter tears falling like rain down her faca, “ I— 
I—cannot eadure it |” 

The muaic played faster and faster to the mad, 
merry whirl of the dancers, Wonld it never 
cease? It would drown her voice if she cried out 
to Maurice Fairfax. 

She could not thread her way through the 
throng of dancers to where Maurice Fairfax was 
dancing with her rival, What should she do? 
She felt as though she were dying. A wave of 
cool air swept across her face, She did not realize 
that she was near a window. 

With eyes so blinded by tears that she could 
not see, she groped her wa a ee oe the 
heavy draperies, and leaned out into the cool, soft 
alr of the night. 

‘« Heaven send me death !” she wailed. 

But death did not come to her from the starlit 
sky, or from the winds that wailed and sobbed 
through the leafy trees. 

“Jt is the punishment that has come tome for 
marrying a man (whom I abhor!” she cried ont. 

But It had not been her fault ; she was more to 
be pitied than accused. 

A sudden temptation came to her t6 leap from 
the window down into the darkness below, the 
bottom of which her eyes could not penetrate. 
Hermerriagefor duty had been aterrible mistake 

She kuew that she bed caused Denis Connor to 
suffer, and he had said then, ‘'‘If a heart-pang 
ever comes to you such as I am enduring now, 
then perhaps you will remember me.” 

Ah! did she not remember him in this hour, 
and cry out for him as only a breaking heart can 
ery out in the bitterness of its anguish ? 

She was startled by h someone call 
her name. Turning, ehe found herself face to 
face with Captain Burton, 

“T hope the time does not seem jong to you,” 
he remarked: ‘‘but I have not had a chance to 
geta word with Maurice. He has just led his 
partner to her seat. Shall I take you across the 
room to him 4” 

No,” said Pauline, “I will go myself. I wiil 
denounce him for his cruel deception. He has 
goaded me beyond endurance, nnd now let the 
people who came here to witness my downfall see 
what will come of it!” 


(Zo be continued.) 
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A Parncu Remep IxREov 


6d. post- 
Obtainable i from Pn nit He Pharmaceutical 


TOOTH-ACHE 


UNTEL INSTANTLY BY 








tow ng = NEBVINE 


Dr. Davis, $00, Por Portobello Ro Road, London, W., 


cherais' 
Dr. Davis's Little book "book for MARL WOMEN most 
a sent free on receipt of a stamped addresse: 


lke Unrivalled 
KEATINGS LOZENGES 


DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 
“KAPUTINE” cures Instantly. 














Eg 1 : A addressed 40 ux” 
Karorma, Lzp., HuDDERSFIEZLD, for saraple ». 
with name of nearest agent. 

‘YEARS’ | For 
SIXTY YEARS } on 
Headache, 
Biliousness, 
Sea Sic 
InvaLvaBLs 
Fos Lapres, 
G. Whapton & Son, 3, Crane Ot., Fleet 8t., London. 
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FACETIZ. 


© Day: “I dislike to borrow books of Dawson,” 


Jey: “Why!” Day: “He has such a good 
memory,” 

Mistress: "Bridget, I told you to get ham 
for luneheon, and — steak.” Bridget : 
“ Shurey Oi niver eat ” 

Suz: A woman marries a man to keep him 
indoors,” He: ‘And a man marries a woman 
to keep him in hats.” 

Sruvatzton : “*So you can’t come, Jack?! Bat 
a woman’s ‘no’ often means ‘yes.’” Mrs, Hen- 
peck: “ Not after marriage, sir—never |" 

TraTe PapgsTrian (to scorcher): “Hi, there ! 
have pedestrians no rights in this city?” 
Scorcher (whizzing by): “Certainly they have— 
funeral rites,” 

Honcry Hgyny (the tramp): ‘Wot do you 
think of this here idea of eight hours’ work!” 
Weary Willie : "Tt suite me all right ; I worked 
wy eight houra when I was a boy. 

Proressor: ‘ M take the cat 
out of theroom. I cannot have it making such 
a noise while I am at work. Where is it?” 
‘Why, sir, you are sitting on [t,” 

A wipow at the West, intending to succeed 
her husband in the management of a hotel, 
advertises that “the hotel will be kept by the 
widow of the former landlord, Mr, Brown, who 
died last summer on a new and improved plan,” 

“Won't you take this seat!” sald « gentle- 
mea in the car, rising and lifting 
thank you,” said the girl with the skates over 
herarm, ‘I’ve been skating, and I'm tired of 
sitting down.” 

Mrs, Avroo: “ Brid the parlour windows 
are 8o dirty I can’tsee eeveyh thenn.” Bridget : 
‘*Wall, mum, I only jist came from the front 
pated. 1 ti seegae of ore ea ee 
er young man y- opposite, thur’s 
nothin’ across the way wn diyrace Ba at.” 

Dorson : “ Your I hear, Is becoming an 
excellent landscape ter.” Deubley: ‘*He 
is.” “Does he imitate nature well!” “ Imitate 
pature! He beats nature. He can put colours 
i) the landscape that nature never dreamed 
of,” r 

Deater: “Dogs? Yes, we have all the finest 
breeds, sir, any numberof prize-———" Customer : 
“Ob, I don’t want any of the costly, ultra- 
fashionable breeds, I want a common dog, a 
regular streeb cur, something that will be a 
nuleance to the neighbours. Dealer: “Um—. 
well, they’ll all be that.” 

Trrep Tim (the tramp): “I say, mister, can 
yer help a pore man what's just returned from 
fighting for the Greeks?” lent Person : 
‘Aren't you the same man that stopped me 
yesterday as a sufferer from the engineers’ 
strike?’ Tired Tim; “ Yes, sir. I’m havin’ an 
awfal run o” hard luck.” 

In 1950,—"I say, pa,” inquired little Jobnn 
Wheeler, "what fe pedessien 1” hm eels, 


trian 1” Mr. Wheeler, scratch: his 
head ina tful manner, “ Pe-des-tri-an,” 
he mused, “* me ses! Oh, yea, of course. 


ret that is what they used to call people when 


“ Dip I understand you to say that you didn’t 
have any com im the kitchen while I 
was cut, Katie?” “Yee, mum; that’s what 
1 said,” * Bat I smell the tobacco from « pipe 
all through the house.” “ Yee, mum ; the 
man was in for half , mum ; but we were 
in the parlour,” ; 
Tue following is a of » doctor at one 
of the London apn gue “He was one day 
lecturing to a class of medical students, when he 
stopped and asked a question which for some 


looked upon aa the fool 
correctly, The doctor was astonished, and atared 
at the man in amazement. ‘You looked eur- 


hishat, “No, | 


Hazes: “The lord bishop of Niagara says 
mornings and 


possible exception of going to church.” run people down more than ever.” 








CALVERT'’S 
CARBOLIC OINTMENT 


IS A 


SOVEREIGN REMEDY 


For Chafed Skin, Piles, Sore Eyes, Throat Colds, Earache, 
Neuralgic and Rheumatic Pains, Insect Bites, Scalds, Cuts, 
Ringworm, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, and Skin Ailments 
generally. Large Pots 13jd. each. 





Can be obtained at Chemists, Stores, &c., or post free for value. 


F.C. CALVERT « CO. ("5") MANCHESTER. . 


NEY LIVING PICTURES. 


——— na 


THE ENGLISH 


WIOGRAP Et 


OR ANIMATED PHOTOGRAPHS. 
The Greatest Marvel of the Age. 
A most interesting and amusing scientific novelty, introducing, with splendid effect, upwards of sixty 
beautifully coloured pictures, produced from actual photographs. 
No person should be without one oF these pleasing novelties. Send for one 
at once, to amuse yourself and friends. 
a4 Price, Post oe return, neatly packed in strong handsome box, with full directions complete, 
for ia. 6d., from the Sole ufacturers, 
‘DENNIS & HILL, 178, CHARING CROSS ROAD, LONDON, wW. 
Im order to introduce our “ Viocnara” before the Chyistmaa season, we have decided to offer 


£60 IN PRIZES. 


ist Prize, £20; 2nd, £16; 3rd, £12; 4th, £8; 5th, £4. 

To purchasers sending in, before the end of November, most correct solutions to the following Puz:lo Words :— 
1. SLLRBEEOOK, 4. HDRIAEESSRR. 

2. SCILIOORT. 5, CEFONCTONEIR. 

3. LCGYREAMN. 6. PPHHOOTRREAG. 


Drnzctions.-~Rearrange the words in order to represent six well-known trades and professions (for 
example, ‘* PCERTRRAN ” which represents “‘Carpenter”). Copy those you find out on a sheet of Ee 
lecing the respective number to each, and post it, together with your ordsr for the ‘‘ Viocrapra,” and P.O, 
‘or 1a, 6d., or 18 stuaps, and stamped addressed reply envelope for result, &0., to 

DENNIS & HILL, 178, CHARING CROSS ROAD, LONDON, W. 

If you cavnot solve all the Puzzle Words do as many as you ean, as the Prizes will be awarded in order of 
correctness, in case of equality will be added together and divided, thus a Prize is ensured to every person 
nine in all six sulutions correct. 

ers fron those taking part in the contest should be sent in as early as possible, but not later than 
TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 30ru. The Awards will be made, the Prize Money despacched, and the result com- 
municated to al! Competitors on Wednesday, December Ist. 














The ‘ Vioarara ” will be sent to purchasers per return, together with a notice informing Competitors how 
many of their solutions are correct. 
offer is genuine, and open to all, aud as a further gnarintee, we invite any purchaser to Set Bec 





prised, afr,’ sald the atadent. ‘So did Balaam !’ 
was the doctor’s sharp reply.” 


the Prize Distribution fairly conducted. 


say “The bicycle ie a great moral factor,” ex- 
that young men ought to go to church on Sunday | claimed the enthusfastic Mr. Sprockett. “Ib 
ride their bicycles into the country | keeps women from gossiping about their neigh- 
on Sanda afternoons. I think he’s right, don’t | bours.” ‘Pooh!'’ was Mr, Teaser's interrup- 
you? unker: ‘Yes, he right, with the/| tion. “ From my observation, it helps them to 
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SOCIETY, 


— 


A sgceut cipher code is used by the Queen in 
her private telegrams. 

Tus distiaction of honorary doctor has beon 
conferred upon Carmen Sylva by the Budapest 
University, 

Princess Onarres or Deyank will reside for 
the next three aionths at Appleton Hall, when 
she is ones again said to be under sentence of 
exile to Copenhagen, 

Aut the members of the Royal Family have a 
great fancy for designing jewellery, and, as a rule, 
design ali (he presents they give to each other, 

Tas Empress Frederick is to reside at her 
paises ou Uater den Linden from the middle of 
November until the middle of January, when she 
is coming to England for some weeks on a visit 
to the Queen. 

Tue German Emperor has a new fad, When 
be isin the hunting fleld he is followed by a 
telephone carriage, by the use of which he can 
communicate with other points in the chase, 
lenrning from the foresters and gamekeepers the 
position of the deer and other game, 

T..Queen is in the habit of keeping rooms 
which have been occupied by deceased relatives 
and friends locked up. The apartments at 
Claremont ia which the Princess Charlotte died 
more than seventy years ago are closed, and 
nobody is allowed to use them. Prince Albert's 
apartments at Windsor are also closed. John 
Brown’s rooms have been shut up since bis death, 
and marked with a large brass sign, with an 
ineccription commemorating his yirtues and 
Teploring his lesa. 

Tus Princesse of Walee haz been using every 
inducement to persuade her sister, the Dowager 
Empress of Ruasia, to stay with her at Sandring- 
ham next month. It is some years since she 
was here, and the Queen is very anxious to see 


wer in this country again, {t is said, In all. 
. probability she wil! arrive soowt November’ 9th, 


wheu the Prince and Princess of Wales will be 
at Maribcrough House, and she will then accom- 
pany them to Norfolk, where all the Prince's 
family will be gathered together, 

TuE German Emperor bas announced hia inten- 
tion of spending next Easter at Jerusalem with 
the"T’ mpress, and has already given orders to the 
Lerlin Department of the Navy to hold in readi- 
ness his yacht, the Hohensullern, and the dispatch- 
boat (/«fion for the trip, He proposes to take 
advantage of his presence in the Holy City to 
preside over the ceremony of consecration of a 
new Lutheran church, built on a site given by 
the Saltan to the late Emperor Fred while 
we was still Crown Prince, on the ovcasion of his 
visit to the Holy Land, The church in question 
is erected on the. foundations of an ancient 
edifice of the eame character dating from the 
Crusades. The Imperial couple, after spending 
Holy and Easter weeke at Jerusalem, will visit 
the tombs of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob at 
Hebron, over which a mosque has been erected. 
No Christian or Hebrew has ever been permiited 
to croas the threshold of this mosque or to view 
these tombs, with the solitary exception of the 
Prince of Wales when he visited the Holy Land, 
while etill a young man, in the company of Dean 
Stanley. After leaving Jerusalem the Kaleer 
and his consort propose to journey overland, vid 
Mount Sinai, to Egypt, in response to au invita- 
tion from the Khedive. 

it is noticeable thatamong the reigning houses 
of Kurope very few of them have any birth con- 
nection with the nation over which they preside, 
The King of Greece fs nob a Greek, the young 
King of Spaia is not 2 Spaniard, the Prince of 
Bulgaria le not a Bulgarian, the Caar is very 
little of a Russian, and even our own Queen has 
scarcely a drop of English blood in her velna, 
Speaking roughly, the Royal Famiifes of Barops 
are io the main German, with a dash of 
Danish, Dutch, Russian, and English, And 
the fatermarriage which {s now the rule between 
Royal houses is slowly producing » composite 
efock which {s not Teutonle, Sclavonic, 
wee or Anglo-Saxcn, but a mixture of 
all, . 


STATISTICS, 


Tum various countries of the world now use 
13,400 different kinds of postage-stamps. 

THE average of the brain. of. the 
despised Chinantan larger than that of avy 
other race on the globe except the Scotch. 

Tes total revenue of the charitable tostitu- 
tions having their headquarters in London 
amounted lsab year to over six millions sterling. 

Tuene are 256 railway stations within «a 
aix-mile radius of St, Paul's Cathedra!, Loudon, 
while within a twelve-mile radius there are 
nesriy 400, 

A ‘PLayen at whist may hold sbovt 
635,000,000,000 different hands. Piayiug 49 
deals every evening in the year, it. might be 
above 40,000,000 years before a succession of 
players would have the sacté hand again. 





GEMS. 


Tas soul suffering from the oppression of 
injustice recovers its lost elasticity by the per- 
formance of [ts duties, and in persevering oc- 
cupation, 

Hominrry leads to the highest distinction, 
because it leads to self-improvement. Study 
your own characters; endeavour to learn and 
to supply your own deficiencies ; never assume 
to yourself qualities which you do nob possess ; 
combine all this with energy and activity and 
you cannot predicate of yourselves, nor can 
others predicate of you, ab what poinh you may 
arrive ab last. 

Wwatrver may be the elements of external 
beauty, there are certain well-defined features in 
the power of seelng and appreciating it. Perhaps 
the most essential of all is simplicity, Uatil a 
man honestly accepts his own real taste and sin- 
cerely avows it, he has no foundation upon which 
to build a better. It rap be crude, ib may be 
faulty, it may differ from that of everyone else ; 
but, if ft be-truly bis own, it is worth more to 
him, for the time being, than the very finest and 
best he can borrow, Nob that he should esteem 
{t the best because It is his ; on the contrary, the 
humbler the opinion he holds of. it,.the more 
likely he will be to develop it; but it is the 
elemental germ without which there can be no 
cultivation. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Tapioca Ickt.—One cup of taploca soaked over 
night. Io the morning pub fb on the stove and 
when boiling hot add one cup of sugar and boil 
tL! clear; chop one pineapple, ee ee 
over {t, stir together and pour into moulds, When 
cold serve with eugar and cream, 

Savoury Paxcares.—T wo eggs, two ounces of 
flour, hal!-pint of milk, quarter-teaspoonful lemon 
end emall shalot, I Bes guar - aweeb 

erbs, sabe oy no ye ealt, pinch pepper, 

Pat in a basin all these things, except ke cons 
and miik, Ws the shalob very finely, and then 
gradually add the egg: and milk, stirring till 
emooth, Putasmall bit of butter in a small 
frying pan, pour in enough to cover the bottom of 
the pan, snd fry on both sides; repeat till ail 
are done. Serve hot. 

Daticious Paack Puppmd.—Fill a pudding 
dish with whole peeled , and pour over 
them two cups of water. Cover closely and bake 
until the peaches are tender, then .drafa off the 
juice from the peaches, and let it stand to coel, 
Add to the juice one pint sweet milk, four well- 
beaten eggs, a amall cup of flour, with one tea- 
spoonful of bsking powder mixed in it, one cup 
sugar, one tablespoonfal melted butter and a 
little salt. Beat well three or four minutes and 
pour over peaches in the dish, Bake until a rich 
brown and serve with cream, 











Tune is only one sudden death among women 
to eight among men, spn . 

A ueavy London fog will cost for artificial 
light between £7,000 £8,000, ; 

Ir fs estimated that the annual dewfall of 
Great Brirain is equal to 22,161,337,355 tens, 


» Iw proportion to ite size Britein has 


eight 
tines as many miles of railway as"the United 
States, 

Tus Chinese shake their own hands tnstead of 
the hands of those they greet. ‘The men wear 
skirts and the women trousers. _ 

A REMARKABLE tree grows in Braz. It is about 
six feot high, and is sc laminoue that ib can-be 
seen on the darkest night for # distance of a mile 
or more. 


select one , and have ail one’s 
belongings impregnated with it, 
Suvenz headache may be removed hy spirits of 


’ 
constant use of salts, ammonia, and other strong 
ascents injures and Inflames the nore. 

A parrery has been patented coneiating of a 
source of electrical energy placed inside a cake of 
toilet soap. The device is reputed to be in- 
tended for curative applications of electricity to 
the human body, 

Tue water of the River yore 
hardens and fies the sand of its bed, and if s 
stone falls in the stream, and alights upon 
another, in a few months they unite and become 
one stone. Fish cannot Hye in its waters, © 

Norumine mors astonishing has marked the 
extent of the Queen’s relga than the 
epeed of sea travelling, Within the last fifty 
yeors the rate of speed of ocean steamers 
trebled, and the wsual horse power increased 
from 700 te 10,000.” ' , 

Preaars the most curious ocoupation conceived 
by a woman Is that.of dinner-taster. She spends 
@ part of each day visiting houses anid testing 
dishes intended for dinner. She suggests im- 
provements, and shows the cook new ways of 

Cishes, 


al 


g 
Many old houses in Holland have a special door, 
jone—when 


bride and groom enter 
nailed or barred up an eath occurs, whe! 
it fs opened aud the body is by this 
exit, 

A TABLESPOONFUL of powdered alm sprinkled 
into a hogshead of water will so purify it that 
after a few hours it will be found to posseas 
pa fle Agel ayy ne aor 
fingst ing water, impure particles g 
to the bottom, One teaspoonful will purify four 
gallons. 

New Guinea fs the home of the most wonder- 


body, lows of sight, apeeeh, 

slona, lockjaw, and ‘certnia death. 
A «ost ingenious system is exo by ‘which 

the director of the Suez Canal can tell ata glance 

the exact ting: 

it A is 

and the whole canal is worked from headquarters 






means of the the of on 
being marked by the m , It 
ie bane sian ge He, vetsels passing 





each other, keke ee 
Owe of the best weather is the spider. 

If thera happens to be ty gh necluded 

coruer of the porch, watch it carefully for # few 


days or weeks, and the spider will unfatlingiy 
sities the coming of storms, When the spider 


sits quiet and dull in the middie of its rain 
is nov far off. If in be active, however, con- 
tinves so during a shower, then it will ba of brief 
duration, and sunshine will follow. ety ad 
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: ; Iosornant or Law.--If there was ro by the widow { Briur.—TIt not mach stained sponging carefully over 
ROTICES . TO CORRESPONDENTS. j ee have one-third end the ¢ remaining | with a solution of ammonia and waar will be sufficient. 
’ | two-thirds equally ally between them. il ng’ —— eyed eyo yee get os of 0 
| Goxtrant Reapga—Your 1jd. ptece in «tlver is of no | Sd bot water fae. cee ond, then pase the 
J, D,—Try at Somerset House, \ valno; tt fs what is called i. ee money, coined | garment reply up Seis dows thrsagh Was.oold Tether to 
. i | every year for use of the Engllab Church. gay ’ 
Bearna.— There is uo difference, | out to dry, and ‘while drying take precaution by pulling 


Lota.—Inquire at InJaud Revenue Office. 
Howova.—An I 0 U ts only evidence of debt. ios pe Shee 


Treris.—~Tay Bridge fell on December 28th, 1879. 
M.®. B,—Any medical bookseller would supply you. | 30 _ penafon ¢ 
Momics.—The name is pronounced to rhyme with | 


appleation to the Commisston 

ors 
favonnalitiee cota yof Mr. (or Miss) Such-nn-one on 

oe edb aso 0}: ontne to have ft in his Keoping | stseh.addate and hour sh the tharrlage of thelr ert Bo- 


Qvniovs, My largest comatery 


catacombs of 
beings have been interred, marriage is to take place invites 
Ou Sonprer On proot of your intention to srotgrate, — as his gueste to aseist in celebrating the wedding of the 


in the world.is out and stretching occasionally to preveut abrinkage, 


Rome, where aix | Enqverry —The head of the house in which the 
s0n8 to come thee 


| poreens wasn tn the invitations; the card will there- 


tor ne years’ 
at Obels thus—-'' Mz, and Mra. So-and-so request the 






pony, cept he 
on show tab th C) os having charge oft | an4.§o. to Mr. Sush-s-body :" 
sand 6 yi" date ig append led, and 
re et em Rotng | are oo Ph ie, bosons ae ? m4 RA&.V.P, is usually added, eneaning that reply is deaired 
not burn as come odo; | 2 

Ra spectal marriage license usually costs | , aa if it bas to be left tdle fur a few minutes, puts crust | PP ate de ap nob know that boctnn a upon 
£30 Of read or a alice of raw potato into the frping-pan. | Caeeg but rather with  viow of taking took wld 
Ra ar oneal your bi bookksetler 5 there are dozens | Hetew.—To cooks hot room, wet thoroughly a large | example which aust shorten Ife in many caves if 
sheet and hang it up'In the uiiddle.. The adopted; thers would he no harm in » 





bo! certain of restricting themectves to the moderate 


Legarex —If you take yout distor ‘estate, you roust will go down ten or wes degrees almost immediately, | moderate use of intoxicants if any man cr woman con 
pay her debts. 


cee are governs vartetics of roses suttable 


peer end could ascertain with something like 


pi. FORBIDDEN, Toe —— what quantity was raoderatein their epeoial 

Uspar Aor. —Both sexes.attain their majority at the | Ir love wore other.than a perfect paps 8 | ask Byes.+-Captain Boyoott was an Irish farmer 
age of twenty-one, | ee Reng nd were no a be a all — | occupying ef atm near Lough Mask, Beitintohe, ied 

nas i better were 1 ined to submit to the demands of the Land 
ablpkeduon A euble foot of pure gold weighs | Bre one poor bud could struggle tato leaf ; League, and was in consequence “put in coventry” by 
To kill it in the spring. his neighbours, as the phrase goes ; labourers refused to 

ee py a que le! ag is under the age of twenty-one: | Tf love were other than * perfect thing. reap hia crops ; tradesmen declined to aupply him with 
can make a leg | provisions ; in brief, he was subjected to a regular 


Uf love were other than most sweet of all, 


yy eat wad Womax.--Womon are in a minority Love were the bitterest gift of bitter fate, siege, but he remained undaunted; obtained food 
i through the agency of tbe Roysl Irish Gonstabulary, g at 
fn ‘eat @ our colgaies. Aud better were to spurn pons recall labourers from distant parte of the country, and in spite 


—The “harvest } mon " is the full moon nearest Its magic cup more 


oleh er gail, 
vy Gptatetial vise Unices. tho a hye see Iflove Wory other thal wieed staat of all, 
it lave-ware were other than the love of rine, 
oo Wighttingite, the fazivus nurse, and of the ve Sen’ mansery het ato a 
tenth sitvo an siive and 7 Tr years cf age Wok be oleae tho hot that gave t irc 


! 
! 
| 
{ 
writing ci npn enforce it.” 
} 


Lowpow.—A notice for next ag be 
any Gee belies 3 or y-day. may, be given 


Love were not sweet nor tru 
It love were other than the love of pend 


an hate, of all yg ee secured his harvest and defied the 

League the end his pluck won him the esteem sven 
of those who had been opposed to him fn the pears of 
atrife; eo that previous to bis death which oceur;ed not 
pom ba he wasone of most popular men in bis 


Youre Ooox,—Properly roasted, a fresh beef or calf's 
tongue is @ delicious meat, of good favour and cf great 
rane Select a tongu © weighing three pounds. 





Is me ‘ee e : aud trim ib thoroughly and rub it with salt and 
fi Nexp oF Herr.—It ch know of some thoroughly vor deat is love, and rote na sind wich cea pepper. Wrap & paste sround it made of a pint cf flour 
& ant 8 tay pen was ri ai pon the qualifications | yey that love i perleck, trae : — me | tnd a cupfal of wat By it on nce gam in oman 
iz d alerays vio than die’ greatest 12) ; » pour in * pins “ podiing, water, Boast is for rye ) 

<? aad pat 4 ae ” used tion | Sinus you e surface of the paste from drying 
with Zalu or neal =" rte Meaney r lave state of you, and 1 om I, hard, or from burning, by basting it with tho boiling 


TRimULaTion.—-We should think there is scarcely aa 
limit to the things that may be pelosi toa bad iean a ee re not 


Worrirp Morrer,—!f a child has passed the fourth | caustic to remove warts, but touch thern with strong : 
when. thirteen years of | soda-water soveral times adey.. They. will dissppear. eg gee Or more it vecessary.; dredge Jt lightly 


standard he may leave school 











water in the bottom of the pan, At the end of this 
| pon cig woah, Ried “nang It is # woe woriber tay it 

% ry e8 ofthe tongue and peel it o it 

Siateuse the: bands - with back in the pan and rub it over with butt tter, about ‘one 





with four, and pour a ¢upful of rich, brown stock. ts 




















age, Mesancnon x. re Se should mingle more im society, | the der it to baste it with. Roast it, basting 
One tm Trovetm.—d, man cannot te 9 to pay | and take pleaty of exercise anc freeh atr. If you do this ae inte well bro cli Take op. add deen 
money lent to ble a WS writnows ‘his eo ierce or | the m eon. of your mind will rapidiy dis- | mushrooms, chopped fine, to the brown gravy in the 
authority, appear. | pan, thicken it and cerve it with the tongue, 
Iaxopastos.—The Gold Coast extends for kbout 256 pate Ut you have possession of the policies upon sie 
mites phe pans » weet of Asbantee in Western oh you are the premlums into the society, | 
Africa: Tre aed are by law authorised to pay the money to | i ue Lemnos ee be <—e to any part of the 
Y their opiai Pa st-free, alitpence € or Quarterly 
Goptva.—Parafiin is sald to. be off for the Aan weet as om tegahty entitled | One Shilling and Pngeers The venals st hectty tine 
purpose; {é should be ranbedf ibs tis for the Monthly Part, ineliding- Christias Part, is 
going to rest. Pavpy,—A man tap a of Irish parents fa an bean wee | Right Shillings and Bighpence, post-free. 
deca wl be given equines ou to alps othefu) Bo matter where his an oe ae yrnees Be Ss, 
e. decree will be given fo = ever, Dative of the try where born, bat that ts mn Pants mes ee are in print, 
full sure clatened. against you gles, spogeaniesl Saas a it has nothing to do with | end may bod iad of all’ Bookseil 
Mantite.—We should advise mak thing but iberaitiiod NOTIO“.—Part 437, Now Ready, price % Sixpence nts 
with as pleat acy hs ent! aren bs on sl sal ana Go caval Sst na seagate iets | te0e, | Bightpence. Also Vol Lee. in loth, 
a vey ety a habits and of the One thi 
Youse axp om —tedlbs 804 to be ad by all, ‘and eat " that they pn a" 
and books upon the questiar we | got wet or be exposed to storm Tae INDEX so Vor. LE)X. is Now Ready; Erice 
Dy breil hacen ds uP sistem” aan - Pivo,—Gandidh: do eg thfok the young man pr Nee Sena 
a us $o wrestled | worth troubling er about. Lon't you think you |) 4gr Ac. Lorre to a& ADDReseEr To Tex Roreae oF 
Youxe Wire,—It ie rally better, in aaa | are e at least entitled to an e¢ ion for the way he Tux Lonpow Rranzxz, 26, Catherine Street, Sirand, W.0. 
i bye ye to the la aT bendy bate protean torvas) You feb by gout san We the oat rd 
2 desired 4 and polish ; ‘o us, judging our @ are to hear cann: dertake to 2 cher ante 
comparatively small bad the work hard at thet fone Saas at the Reap eaateed you so much rR anton sori tile re oy apres 9 ee ee ae 
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SOCIETY. 


A srcrzt cipher code is used by the Queen in 
her private telegrams. 

Tue distinctlon of honorary doctor has been 
conferred upon Carmen Sylva by the Budapest 
Uaiveraity, 

Princess Cuarrss or DexManrk will reside for 
the next three oionths at Appleton Hall, when 
she is ones again said to be under sentence of 
exile to Copenhagen. 

At the members of the Royal Family have a 
great fancy for designing jewellery, and, aa a rule, 
design all (he presents they give to each other. 

Tas Empress Frederick is to reside at her 
palsee ou Cater den Liuden from the middle of 
November until the middle of January, when she 

yming to England for some weeks on a visit 
to the Qaeen. 
Txe German Emperor has a vew fad, When 
be isin the hunting field he is followed by a 
telephone carriage, by the use of which he can 
communicate with other points in the chase, 
lenrning from the foresters and gamekeepers the 
position of the deer and other game, 

T'ng,.Queen is in the habit of keeping rooms 
which have been occupied by deceased relatives 
and friends locked up. The apartments at 
Claremont in which the Princess Charlotte died 
more than seventy years ago are cloesd, and 
nobody is allowed to use them, Prince Albert's 
apartroenta at Windsor are alao closed. John 
Brown’s rooms have been shut up since his death, 
acd marked with a large beass sign, with an 
inscription commemorating his yirtues and 
Tenloring his lesa, 

Tus Princess of Walee haa been using every 
inducement to persuade her slater, the Dowager 
Empress of Rusafa, to stay with her at Sandring- 
ham next month. It is some years since she 
was here, and the Queen ia very anxious to ses 
wer in this country again, ft ts sald, In all 


. probability she will arrive about November’ 9th, 


wheu the Prince and Princess of Wales will be 
at Maribcrough House, and she will then accom- 
pany them to Norfolk, where all the Prince’s 
tamily will be gathered together, 

Tu German Emperor has announced hia Inten- 
tion of spending next Easter at Jerusslem with 
thée"T mpress, and has already given orders to the 
Berlin Department of the Navy to hold in readi- 
ness his yacht, the Hohensvilern, and the dispatch- 
boat (/cfion for the trip. He proposes to take 
advantage of his presence in the Holy City to 
preside over the ceremony of consecration of a 
new Lutheran church, built on a site given by 
the Saltan to the late Emperor Fred while 
ve waa still Crown Prince, on the occasion of his 
visit to the Holy Land, The church in question 


4s erected on the foundations of an ancient 


edifice cf the same character dating from the 
Crusades. The Imperial couple, after spending 
Holy and Easter weeka at Jerusalem, will visit 
the tombs of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob at 
Hebron, over which a moeque has been erected. 
No Christian or Hebrew has ever been permiited 
to cross the threshold of this mosque or to view 
these tombs, with the solitary exception of the 
Prince of Wales when he visited the Holy Land, 
while etill a young man, in the company of Dean 
Stanley. Alter leaving Jerusalam the Kaleer 
and his consort propose to journey overland, vid 
Mount Siuai, to Egypt, in response to. an invita- 
tion from the Khediva. 

it ts noticeable thatamong the reigning houses 
of hurope very few of them have any birth con- 
nection with the nation over which they preside, 
The King of Greece fs noba Greek, the young 
King of Spaia is not » Spaniard, the Prince of 
Bulgaria te not a Bulgarian, the Caar is very 
little of a Russian, an@ even our own Queen haa 
scarcely a drop of English blood in her veins. 
Speaking roughly, the Royal Familfes of Berops 
are io the main German, with a dash of 
Danisb, Dutch, Russian, and English, And 
the iatermarriage which {s now the rule between 
Ropal houses is slowly producing a composite 
etock which {s not Teutonic, Sclavonic, 
Pepi soy or Anglo-Saxon, but a mixture of 
@i, . 


STATISTICS, 


Ta various countries of the world now use 
13,400 different kinds of postage-stamps. 

THE. a of the brain of . the 
despised Chinaman is larger than that of any 
other race on the globe except the Scotch. 

Tue totel revenue of the charitable institu. 
tions having thelr headquarters in London 

laab year to over six millions sterliog. 

Tuenk are 256 railway stations within a 
aix-mile radius of St, Paul's Cathedra!, London, 
while within a twelve-mile radius there are 
nearly 400, 

A -Piayenr at whist may bold abovt 
635,000,000,000 different bands. Piaying 49 
deals every evening in the year, it might be 
above 40,000,000 years before a succession of 
players would have the sact® hand again, 





GEMS. 


Tas soul suffering from the oppression of 
injustice recovers its lost elasticity by the per- 
formance of {ts duties, and in persevering oc- 
cupation, 

Homirry leads to the highest distinction, 
because it, leads to self-improvement. Study 
your own characters; endeavour to learn and 
to supply your own deficiencies ; never assume 
,to yourself qualities which you do not possess ; 
combine all this with energy and activity and 
you cannot predicate of yourselves, nor can 
othera predicate of you, at what point you may 
arrive at last. 

Wuatrver may be the elements of external 
beauty, there are certain well-defined features in 
the power of sealing and appreciating it. Perhaps 
the most essential of all is simplicity, \Uatil a 
man honestly accepts his own real taste and sin- 
cerely avows it, he has no foundation upon which 
to build a» better, It may be crude, it may be 
faulty, it may differ from that of everyone else ; 
but, if fb be truly his own, it is worth more to 
hira, for the time being, than the very finest and 
best be can borrow, Nob that he should esteen 
it the best because [tis his ; on the contrary, the 
humbler the opinion he holds of it, the more 
likely he will be to develop it; but it is the 
elemental gern without which there can be no 
cultivation. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Tapioca Ior.—One cup of taploca soaked over 
night. In the morning pub ib on the stove end 
when boiling hot add one cup of sugar and boil 
till clear; chop one pineapple, pour the tapi 
over It, stir ther and pour into moulds. When 
cold serve with cugar and cream, 

Savovry Paxcatss.—Two eggs, two ounces of 
flour, hali-pint of milk, quarter-teaspoonful lemon 
rind, small shalot, quarter-teaepoonful sweet 
herbs, arter- al galt, pinch peepee 
Patina no all things, except eggs 
and milik, the shalot very finely, and then 
gradually add the egg: and milk, stirring till 
smooth, Putaemall bit of butter in a smali 
frying pan, pour in enough to cover the bottom of 


are done, Serve hot. : 

Deticious Paach PupprmG.—Fill a pudding 
dish with whole peeled peaches, and pour over 
them two cups of water, Cover closely and bake 
until the peaches are tender, then drain off the 
juice from the peaches, and let it stand to coel, 
Add to the jaice one pint sweet milk, four well- 
beaten eggs, a emall cup of flour, with one tes- 
spoonful of baking powder mixed in {t, one cup 
sugar, one tablespoonfal melted butter and s 
little salt. Beat well three or four minutes and 
pour over peaches in the dish, Bake until a rich 











brown and serve with cream, : 


the pan, and fry on both sides; repeat till all | 





Tuxxe fa only one sudden death among women 
to eight among men, ; ; 

A ueavy London fog will cost for artificial 
light between £7,000 and £8,000, 


Iv {fs estimated that the annual dewfall of 
Great Britain is equal to 22,161:337,355 tens. 


- Iw proportion to ite size Britein has 


e eight 
tines as many miles of railway as’the United 
States. 

Tus Chinese shake their own hands fnstead of 
the heode of those they greet, The men wear 
skirts and the women trousers, 

A REMARKABLE tree grows ia Brazi. It is about 
six fect high, and is sc lamiuoue that if can-be 
seen on the darkest night for a distance of a mile 
or more. 

Puarumxs, scoording to the latest authority, 
should vever be mixed. To be correct, one murt 


_— one saves oi — have ail one’s 
ongings impregnated with 
Suvere headache be removed hy a of 


ammovia. It should be carefully , as the 
constant use of alts, ammonia, and other strong 
scents injures and Inflames the nore. 


A Batrery has been patented consisting of o 
source of goer eevee pss 
tended tor curative apeiieatlons of electricity to 
the human body, 

Tue water of the River Tinto, in Spain, 
hardens and the sand of its bed, ita 
stone falls the stream, and alights upon 


Norutxe more astonishing bas marked the 
extent of the Queen’s reiga than 
epeed of sea travelling, 
yeora the rate of speed of ocean steamers has 
trebled, and the weual horse power. increased 
from 700 to 10,000, ° ; . 

Presars the most curious occupation conceived 
by s woman is that.of dinner-taster. She spends 


after a few hou 

anf gl gy a on 

fiogst epring water, @ par 

nt the bottom, One tesepoonful will purify four 
ons. 

New Goivea fs the home of the mosh wonder- 
ful feathered creature known to the student of 
ornithology—the awful n'doob, or * bird of 
death.” wound from the beak of prong 
causes excruciating pains In. 
body, loss of t, apeech, and convul- 
alone, et wy certnic death. 


A “ost ingenious system is employed by which 
the director of Gekes Canal can tell ata glance 


ee anh Sac ee 





Ny of. 
Ose of the best weather Is the spider. 
If there happens to be a: wev Ip the secluded 
corner of the porch, watch {t carefully for a few 


is not fer off. If it be active, however, * 
‘tinves 20 during a shower, then it will be of brie 
duration, and sunshine will follow. . é 
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MOTICES. TO. CCRRESPONDENTS. 


<i ema 
J, D.—Try at Somerset Howe, 
Bearaa.— There is no difference, 
Lous.—Inquire at Inland Revenue Office. 
Howovr.--An 1 O U is only evidence of debt. 
Tnerts.—Tay Bridge fell on December 28th, 1879. 
MB. B.—Any medical bookseller would supply you. 


Mowca.—The name fs pronounced to rhyme with | 


pony. 
Ix Duspatn.--Wo are afraid you can do nothing 


es special secetagp license usually coats 
way =-Gonsalt your bodksellor 5 there are dozens 


ght 
ay 


—If you tak sister's} unt 
vo bean you © your siestate, you m 


pyc are several varteties of roses suttable 
for the purpose, 
145 Aar.—Both sexes-attain their majority at the 
age of twenty-one, ‘ 


Heures or Trov.—A cubls foot of pure gold weighs | 


about,J,203 pounds. 


Miusor.—No one te fs under the age of twenty-one 


can make a legal 


A Bererrivovs Wouax—Women are in = minority | 


in moat o our 


Lowa. —The “narra noon" is the full moon nearest 


to the autunmal equino: 

Serene coe = 
to Bill Sve an ative and 77 ryeuselesat sph uaeeonctn 
an Ce op a notice for next yg mea may. bo given 
BP oe Me Hatp. hig tow of we thoroughly 


R. G, A—It da pater ni upon the qualifications 
— hod, by i 
—The ‘‘tmpi” used In connection 
with Baad or Sate ra Betta a a 


TriwoLaTion.—-We should think is scarcely any 
limit to an Uitign told tony be tenaht tne bitten 

Worrirp Mortwer.—!f a child bas passed the fourth | 
standard he may leave echool when thirteen years of | 


age, 
One ry Provan. man. cannot be 2 to pay 
mae net to a ‘a svitliout his Tevoweie ah or 
—The Gold..Coast extends ‘for about 230 
yee Pe seer, eouth of Ashantee in Western | 


pi. be efficacious for the 
purpose; {6 should be vubbediiaibe the roots just before 

going to rest. 
Sawor.You must not fat! to attend the Court, other. 
be given against you fo ew the 


wise decree will 
i? 
By, Rotaing es 


full sum claimed. 


Mantitix.—We should advise, your usin 
a gentle rubbing over with milk, followed 
with a very eft, dry cloth, 







Youse anp ery pat —' are 80 Lay i 
and books upom the 
do better to read up gurces,  Itis mich 


a questions toronto wrecalig , 
Youre Wirz.—It is ally 


to them to the lai ta ofeaslons 
can attain the destred s and polish ; cont te | 
comparatively small ond the work hard at the b best. 


| loxonant or Law.—If there was no will, the widow | 
children the 


| would have one-third and the 
| two-thirds equally between them. 
| Constant Reapga.—Your en liver is of no | 
| value; it fs what is called peel arene 
every year for use of the Engitab © ‘burch, 
, ~-Qrriovs-—The largest mig - the world te 
perhaps a 0 eh where \ 
millones of oreo te tn have ‘wes interred. 


Ove Somber On proot your intention to emigrate, 
our cat be for four years’ 
your pension - purchase | 


X —He is not entitled ever to have tt in his ke coming | 
hs he ean show that the parties having charge of 
| are not fit guardians, or are abusing the little thing. 

8. P. G.—Fat will not burn {f {t has eomething to do; | 
89 Be ees SS Sener aera vag ow put @ crust 
of bread or a slice of raw potato into the frping-pan. 

Hetex.—To cooka hot room, rs thorovgbly a large | 
sheet and hang itup'in the middle. The temperature 
‘will go down ten or twelve degrees almost immediately. 


FORBIDDEN. 


Ir love wore other.than a perfect thing, 
Love were no gain, but only all a grief, 





Beles yee eet eevee into leaf ; 
To will it in the spring. 
If love werg-cteas thin » putes thing. 


Uf love were other than most sweot of all, 


| Love were the «| carly gga 
} Aud better were to spurn beyond recall 
Its > moro an hate. 


ere but gail, 
If love Blasio aged gad cary t of all. 


Tf love were other than tho love of you, 
Love were 8 , and res pre yy 
And all the tha ‘memory had to 
Would be to lathe the hot that gave Ht birch 
Love were not sweet nor true 
It love were other than the love of you. 


| But love is love, and yon are you, and I 
} Amn I that dare to love you with « will, 
re that love is perfect, true and high, 
. And always ter than ie. greatest 12) ; 


|) *, filines love tev of you, and i'am L 


| .NeayTroustepDo not disfigure tho bands with 
caustic to remove warts, but touch them with strong 
soda water several times aday...They willdiseppear. | 








MagbancHoLy. i? fen should mingle more in society, 
and take ee ercise and frgeh atr. If youdo this 
the m of your mind will rapidiy dis- 
appear. | 

Pare. If have possession of the policies upon 
whioh you ar a the premiums into the society, 


w authorised to pay the money 
you #6 belng he pateen in their opinion legally entitled 
\to receive it. 

.Pappy,.—A man botn of Irish parents fs an Irishmen, 
) Ro mutter wheres his ay aie place; he 1s, how: 
ever, Dative of the oountry where born, but that is mere i 
graphical oes oonpph ; it bas pothing to do with | 
pat 





Narurawst hah the very best way fs to bestia | 
one semi scale aoe tary about tbe stady ot the 
habits One thing seeme - 
The sint by al and thet ta that they must never 
got wet a storms. 





do not think the young man 

wo Z about. Don't you think you.) 
re at least entitled to an © m for the way he | 
reated Fou previously? This the matter appears 

| to am jodging by. your letter. We are gratified to hear near | 

that the Reanmn gives you so much pleasure. j seri 


| remove the 





} 
} And better were to check its main gg 
} 


Beixz.—If not mach stained sponging carefully over 
| with a solution of ammonia and water will be sufficient. 
Mi too much soiled for this make 4 lather of soap 
and hot water, lot it get quite cold, then pass the 
garment rapidly up and down through ‘the cold lather to 
, then rines in slightly warm water, hang 
out to dry, and while drying take precaution by pullipg 
out and stretching occasionally to preveut abrinkage, 


EnqQverre —The head of the house in which the 
is to take place invitee persons to come thoie 


as his guests te assist in celebrating the wedding oi the 


eso named in the invitations; the card will there- 
ore run thus-—-'' Mr, and Mra. So-and-wo request the 
favour of the company of Mr. (or Mise) Such-an-one on 
such a date and hourat the marriage of thelr pieces, Bo- 
| @ud-So, tw Mr. Such-a-body;" date ig appended, and 
RAY. P, is usually added, «ncaning that reply ls denied. 


Tt. T.—We do not know that anyone insists upon 
total abstinence as a sure means of prolonging Lfe tm al! 
cases, but rather with a view of taking away a visions 
example which must shorten Iife in many caves tf 
generally adopted; thers would he no harm in « 
moderate use of intoxicants if ony man or Woman, can 
bo’ certain of restricting themsolves to the modarate 


| gametes, end could ascertain with something lke 


definitencss what quantity was raoderate in their epecial 
case, 


Busck Eyes.--Captain Boyoott was an Irish farmer 
oceupying a farm near Lough Mask, Balltnlohe, Ireland, 
who decliied to submit to the ‘de “mania of the ti At a 
League, and was in consequence “ put in coventry” by 
his neighbours, as the phrase govs ; labourers refused to 
reap his crops ; tradesmen declined to supply him w ithe 

provisions ; in brief, he was subjected to @ regular 
siege, but he remained undaunted; obtained Toor 
through the agency of the Royal Irish Gonstabulery, got 
labourers from distant parte of the country, and in epite 
of all opposition seenred his harvest and defied the 
League ; in the a ye his pluck won him the esteen yen 
of those who had been opposed to him fn the years of 
atrifé,; eo that previous to bis death which oceursed not 
long ago, he was one of the most popular men in his 
country. 


Youre Ooor.—Properly roasted, a fresh beef or calf’s 
tongue is a delicious mest, of good favour and cf great 
tenderness. Select a tongue weighing three pounds. 
Wash ant trim it thoroughly and rub it with ealt and 
pepper. Wrap a paste sround it made of a pint cf flour 
and a chytal of water. Roll out this paste thin, place ib 
around the tongue. Ly it on a meat rack in a dripping 

» pour in a pint of boiling water. Reast it for two 
Keep the surface of the paste from drying to: 

en or from burping, by basting it with tho boiling 
water in the bottom of the pan, At the end of this 
time remove the paste. It is of no further value. 
Loosen the skin of the tongue and peel tt off. Lay it 
back in the pan and rub it over with butter, about one 
tablea ful or more if wecexsary; dredge it lightly 


| with flour, and pour a cupful of rich, brown stock in 


the pan under it to baste it with. Roast it, basting it 
often until it is well browned. Take ft up, add a deacn 
| mushrooms, chopped fine, to the brown gravy in tie 
| pan, thicken it and rerve ét with the tongue. 








Tae Lonpow Reaprs: can be sent to any part of the 
world, post-free, Three-halfpence Weckly ; or Quarterly 
One Shilling and lg er The yearly subscription 
for the Montidy Part, including Christies Part, is 
Eight Shillings and Bighpence, post-free. 
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LIFEBUOY — 
Royal Disinfectant SO AP 


~. 
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A DOCTOR’S OPINION, 





Twytord, Berks, | 
ee st March grt, 1896. F 
r Sirs, i 
We cannot overrate the value of | Dear Sits, 
Cleanliness of person, that is-of cl and 


tub, the evening warm bath, or the weekly 
would believe To avert sickness and main- 


Lifebucy Soap is beyond all praise, its soft- | pleased | am. 
ness and purity must commend it to all 


Dr. GORDON STAPLES, R.N. 











A NURSE'S OPINION. 


es 


8 Patshull Road, 


i think it right that you should know 
body. The bath, whether it be the dally cold our Lifebuoy Royal pee yon 

Bowel patients’ cloth me. ane rooms, 
Turkish, does far more than most people extensively throughout the late epidemic. 
er travel without it. and have found 
tain the body in heaith, such # soap as ie Tavataabie. The more | use it the better 


L. POLLARD, 
Late Nurse of the 2.1.3. and other Hospitals, 












Kentish Town, N.W, 
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AIGSOSSOS 


@ “No flaw in its :laim to be ABSOLUTELY PURE.” 
a MEDICAL ANNUAL. 


; F RY'S 


Pure Concentrated 


neve es Geta shgravaee and pies awarded ya the sree 
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3 Awarded Highest “Strongest and Beet 
CQO@E 














B0 RWICKS 
BAKING = 
POWDER == 


Baking Powder insist on having 
BORWICK’S: a ch mm e best that money can buy. 
































Di. J. COLLIS “BROWNE E'S 


ONLY GENUINE 





COUGHS, GOLDS, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


D®. 3 d. GOLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE is a liquid medicine 
ass PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords a calm, refreshing sleep, 

WITH our *akaD CHE, and invigorates the nervous system when exhausted, 
D*. ‘J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE.—Vico-Ghancellor Sir 
W. PAGE WOOD stated publicly in Court that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE was 
-ndoubtedly the INVENTOR of CHLORODYNE, that the whole story of the 
defendant Freeman was deliberately untrue, and he regretted to say it had been 

sworn to.—See The Times, Tinnes, July 12 13th, 1864, 


D*. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE is the TRUE 
re ah in NEURALGIA, GOUT, CANCER, TOOTHACHE, 
BR 











CHLORODYNE 


IS_THE GRRAT SPHCIFIC FOR 
DIARRHEA, PYSENTERY, CHOLERA. 


GENERAL BOARD OF HEALTH, London, REPORT that it ACTS asa 
CHARM, one dose generally sufficient. 


Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Btaff, Caloutta, states :—‘‘ rwo, poses COMPLETELY 
CURED ME OF DIARRRORA.” 


~ % COLLis BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE rapiily cuts short 
a cks of 
E,PILEpPsy, SPASMS, COLIC, 

PALPITATION, HYSTERIA: 


MPORTANT CAUTION,—The IMMENSE SALE of 

REMEDY “ete rise to many aba gay IMITATIONS. Be 

wade to = vinden RADE MARK... Of all Chemis Vi & 4/6, Bole 
Manufacturer—J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, Great Russell Sieh, on, 
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